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the 

TR. AGEDIE 

HAMLET 

prince 

OF 

D * N U A R K E. 



£>}/«■ B A R. K A K D 0 , 4 J»rf FaAMCIS GO, 

<n>o Sentinels . 

Hofe there ? ' 

Nay anfwer me. Stand and vnfold your 
felfc. 

Sff 4 r. Long Hue the King. 

Fr4*. Barnard. 

Bar, Hce. 





The Tragedie o/Hamlet 

Bar. Haueyou had quiet guard ? 

Fran, Not a Moufe ftirring. 

Welli, good night • 

It you doe meet Horatio and MarcelU 
The riuall* of my watch, bid them make haft. 

Enter Horatio, and Mar - 
ceUiu. 

1 AW “ 1 hejK ,htm • »mi ho . who i, 
Horn. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leegemcn to the Dane. 

Fran. Giueyou good night. 

Q ‘ far '" e " h "” fl Souldi “* * wh ® h«h 

Bar. Say what, is Horatio there ? 

Hor4o Apcccc of him. 

Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good MareeUm 

*** 

tJWar. Horatto faycs'tis buc a fantafie, 

Tn,1 u- no u t A J tbj, ! de takc hold of him. 

Touching this dreaded fight twice feenc of vs. 

Therefore Ihaue intreated him along. 

With vs to watch the minutes of this night. 

That if agatne this apparition come, 

Hemay approue our eyes and fpeake toit. - 
^.Tufli.Tufh, ’twill not appeare. 
a a\ ' S 11 downe a while. 

And let vs once againc affaile you rear es, 

•%r« 



Prince of Denmarfcc. 

That arefo fortified againft our dory, 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Hora. Well, fit we downe, 

And let vs heare Barnardo fpeake of this. 

Bar. Latl night of all, 

Whenyond fame flar thatsWcflward from the Pole; 
Had made his courfe t’illumin that part of heauen 
Where now it burnes, OWi trceUm and my felfe 
The Bell then beating one. 



Enter GhoB. 



Mar. Peace breake thee off looke where it comes againc. 
Bar. In the fame figure like the King thats dead. 

Mar. Thou art a Scholler fpeake to it Horatto. 

Horai Moft like, it horrowes me with feare and wonder* 
Bar. It would be fpoke to. 

Mar. Speake to it Horatio 

Hora. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefly of buried Denmark, o 

Did fomtimes marchtby heauen I charge thee fpeak. 

Mar. It is offe idcd. 

Bar. See it flaukes away. 

Hora. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. 









The T rage die o/Hamlefc 

Mar. 1$ it not like the King ? 

Bor a. As thou art to thy felfe 
Such was the very Armor he had on. 

When he the ambitious Norway combated, 

So frownd he once when in an angry parle 
He ftnote the (leaded Pollax on the ice. 

Tis ftrange. 

Mar. Thus twice before and iumpe at this dead houre. 
With Martiall ftauke hath he gone by oar watch. 

Hora . In what particular thought, to workelknow not, 
But in thegroffe and fcopeofmine opinion. 

This bodes fome ftrange eruption toour ftate. 

Mar. Good now fit do wne, and tell me he that knowes. 
Why this fame firi& and moft obferuant watch 
So nightly toiles the fubiedf of the Land, 

And with fuch daily coft of brazen Cannon 
And forraine Mart for Implements of wane. 

Why fuch imprefle of (hip-wrights, whofe fore task* 

Does not diuide the Sunday from the weeke, 

What might be toward, that this fweatiehafte 
Doth make the night ioint labour with the day, 

Who ift that can informe me ? 

Hora. That can L 

At leaft the whifper goes fo, our laft King, 

Whofe Image euen but now appear’d to yt. 

Was as you know by Fortinbrajfe of Norway, 

Thereto prickt on by a moft emulate pride. 

Dar’d to the comb ate; in which our reliant Hamlet, 

(For (b this fide of our kno wne world efteem’d him) 

Did (lay this Fortmirafe, who by a feald compaft 

Well ratified by Law and Heraldue 

Did forfait (with his life) all thefe his lands, 

Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conqucrour. 

Againft the which amoity competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had returne 
To the inheri t ancc of Fortinbrajfe, 















<PrmctofDcnmaikc. 

Had he bin vanquiftier; as by the fame comart. 

And carrisge of the Articles defigne. 

His fell to Homier, now Sir,y ong Fortinhajfe 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there 

Sharkt vpalift oflawleflc refolutes 

For food and diet to fome enterprize 

That hath a ftomake in’t, which no other 

As it doth well appeare vnto our ftate 

But to recouer of vs by ftrong hand 

And tearmes compulfatory, thofe forefaid lands 

So by his father loft ; and this I take it. 

Is the maine motiue of our preparations 

The fource of this our watch, and the chieft head 

Of this poft-hafte and romeage in the land. 

Bar. Ithinkeitbenootherbuteuenfo; 

Well may it fort that thisportentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch fo like the King 
That was and is the queftion of thefe wanes. 

Hora * A mote it is to trouble the minds eie : 

In the moft high and palmy ftate of Rome, 

A little ere the mightieft Inline fell 

The graues flood tennantle{Te,and the (heeted dead- 

Didfqueake and gibber in the Roman ftreets 

As ftarres with traines of fire, and dewes of bloud- 

Difafters in the Sun; and the moift ft awe , 

Vpon whofe influence Neptune* Empire ftands. 
Was fick almoft to Doomefday with edipfe 
And euen the like precurfe of fierce euents. 

As Harbingers preceding fiill the fates 
And Prologue to the Omen comming on 
Haue Heauen and Earth together demonftrated 
Vnto our Climatures and Countrimen. 



Enter Ghefi. 

But fofc,behold,U> where it comes againe 



£Mii| 




The Tragi die of Hamlet 



Tie eroffc it though it blaft me : flay illufion, 

If thou haft any found or vfe of voice, 

Speake to me, if there be any good thing to be done 
That may to thee doc cafe and grace to me, 

Speake tome. 

If thou artpriuie to thy Countries fate 
Which happily foreknowing may auoid, 

O fpeake : 

Or if thou haftvphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treafiire in the wombe ofcarth. 

For which they fay your fpirits oft vyalkc in death. 
Speake of it, flay and fpeake, flop it Marcelln t. 
Mar. Shall I flrike it with my partizan ? 

Hor. Doe if it will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis heere. 

Hor. Tis heere. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maicfticall 
To offer it the (how of violence, 

For it is as the ajre, invulnerable, 

And ourvaine blowcs, malicious mockery. 

Bar.lt was about to fpeak when the cock crew. 
Hor. And then it flatted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fcarfull fummons ; I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the Trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his loftie and fluill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warning 
Whether in Sea or Fire, in Earth or Aire, 

Th’ extrauagant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of the truth hccrcin 
This prefeht obieft made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cock, 
Some fay thateuer gainft that feafon comes. 
Wherein our Sauiours birth is celebrated 
*J bis bird of dawning fingeth all night long. 

And then they fay no fpirit dare ftirre abroad 
The nights are wholl«ne,then noplanets ftrike, 
NoFaiiy takes, nor witch hath power tocharmc 



h ftrtadt 
tor armtt. 



The Cocig 
crows. 
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WILLIAM 51 



Prince e/ Denmark 



Vnt o young Hamlet, for vpon my life 
This fpirit dumbe to vs, will fpeake to him . 

Doe you confent we ftiall acquaint him with it 

A, needfull in our loues fitting our dutte. 

A Mar. Lets doo’t I pray, and I this morning know 
Where we fhall find him moft conuemcnt. 

Flour, Jh. Enter Claudius, King of Venture, Gertradtbe 

Oueene, fiunfaile sat Polontut , andhst Sonne Lacr- 
tes, Hamlet, cum alijs . 

Claud Though yet of Hamlet our deare brothers death 
The memory be greene, and that it vs befitted 
To beare outheartsin griefe &our whole kingdom. 

To be contracted in one brow of woe. 

Yet fo far hath diferetion fought with nature. 

That we with wifeftforrow thinke on him 
Together with remembrance of our fellies s 
Therefore our fometime Sifter, now our Queene 
Th* Imperiall ioyntreffe to this warlike State 
Haue we as twete with a defeated ioy 
With an aufpitious, and a dropping eye. 

With mirth in funerall, and with dirge in manage. 

In equall fealc weighing delight and dole 
Taken to wife: nor haue we herein bard 
Your better wifdomes, which haue freely gone 

With this affaire along (for all our thankes) 

Now follow es thatyou know young Fortinbrafe, 

Holding a weake fuppolall of our wor.h 4 

Or chinking by our late dearc brothers death 

Our ftate to be difioyut, and out of frame 

Collcgued with this dreamc of hh aduantage 
Hchath notfaild topettervs with mtfitge 










T%eTrdgedie 

Importing the furrender of thofc 
toft by his father, with all bands of] 

To our moft valiant brother, fo much fo 
Now for our fclfe, and for this time of meeting* 

Thus much the bufinefle is, we haue here writ 
T o M onvaj Vncle of young Fortenbrajfe 
Who impotent and bedred fcarccly heares. 

Of this his Nephewes purpofcj.to fuppreflc 
His further gate herein,.in that the lcuies. 

The lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubiedf, and we here difparch 
Yougood Cornelius, and you Valtemani, 

For bearers of this greeting to old ISTorivaj, 

Giuing to you no further perfonall power 
T o bufinefle with the King, more then the fcope 
Ofthefe delated Articles allow : 

Farewell, and let your haft comme 
Cor. Vo. In that, and all things 
King. We doubt it nothing, hardly 
And now Laertes whats the newes with 
You told Vs of lome fate, what ift Laertes 
You cannot fpeake of reafon to the Dane 
And Iofeyour voice; what would’ft thou beg Latrtet 
That (hall not be my offer, not thy asking. 

The head is not more natiue to the heart 
The hand more inftrumentall to the mouth 
Then is the thfone of Denmarke to thy father. 

What would'ft thou haue Laertes ? 

Lar. My dread Lord. 

Your-leaue and fauour to recurne to France, 

From whence though willingly I came to Denmarkfi. 

To fhe w my dutie in your Coronation; 

Yet now I muft con fofle, that dutie done 
My thoughts and wifhes bend againe toward France, 

And bow them to your gracious leaue and pardon. 

King. Haue you your fathers leaue, what faies Folonim s 
Polo. He hath my Lord wrung from me my flow leaue 
By labourfomepetition, and at laft 
Vpon his will I fealdroy hard confent. 



Prince of Denmark^ 

rr A little more then kin, and lcffe then kind. 

Kino How is it that the clouds ftillHangon you. 

Ham. Not fo much my Lord, I am too much in the forme, 
Oueine. Good Hamlet caft thy nighted colour off 
Andlee thine eie looke like a friend on Denmarke , 

Doe not for euer with thy vailed lids, 

Seekc for thy noble father in the duft. 

Thou know’ft tis common all that Dues muft die, 

Palling through nature to etemitie. 

Ham. I Madam, it is common- 
Qttce. If it be, 

Why feemes it fopcrticulcr with thee., , ; 

Ham. Seemes Madam.nay it is, I knownot feemes, 

Tis not alone my inkie cloke could ('mother, 

Norcuftomarie Sutes of folemne blacke, 

Nor windie fulpiration of forft breath. 

No, nor the fruitfull Riuerin the eie. 

Nor the deie&ed hauiour of the vifage. 

Together with all formes, moods, fhapes of griefe 
That candcuoute me truly, thefe indeed feemc. 

For they are aiftions that a man might play, 

But I haue that within which pafles (hew, 

Thefe but the trappings and the fuitesofwoe. 

King. Tis fweet and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 
To giuc thefe mourning duties to your father. 

But you muft know your father loft a father. 

That father loft, loft his, and the furuiuer bound 
In ftlliall obligation for feme tearme 
T o doe obfequious forrowes, but to perfeucr 
In obftinate condolement, is a courfe 
Of impious ftubbornnefle,tis vnmanly griefe, 

It (hewes a will moft incorrc<ft to Heauen, 

A heart vnfortified, or minde impatient. 

An vndcrftanding Ample and vnfchoold. 

For what we know muft be, and is as common 
* B a 










TUTngeiie of Hamlet 

As any the moft vulgar thing to fence, 

Why (hould we in our peeuifh oppofition 
Tdkeit toheart, fie, tisafaulc toheauen, 

A fault againft the dead, a fault to nature. 

To reafon moft ablurd, whofe common theame 
Is death of fathers, and whoftill hathcryed 
From the firft courfe, till he that died to day 
This auifl befo: we pray you throw toeaith 
This vnpreuailing woe, and thinke of vs 
As of a father, for let the World take note 
You are the moft immediate to our throne, 

And withnolcflenobilitieof loue 

Then that which deareft father beares his fonne. 

Doe I impart toward you for your intent, 

In going backe to fchoole to Wittenberg, 

It is moft retrograd to our defire. 

And we befeech you bend you to remaine 
Heere in the cheare and comfort of our eie. 

Our cbiefeft Courtier, Ccufin , and our fenne. 

Q * . Let not thy mother loofe her praiers Hamlet , 

I pray thee ftay with vs , goe not to Wittenberg . 

Ham. I (hall in all my beft obayyou Madame. 

King. Why, tis a louing and a faire reply, 

Be as our felfe in Denmarke, Madame come, 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet 
Sits foiling to my heart, in grace whereof, 

Noiocond health that Denmark* drinkes to day, 

But the great Canon to the cloudes (hall tell. 

And the Kings rowfethe Heauen fhal brute againc, 
Rcfpeakmg earthly thunder; come away. Flottrifh. Exeunt all. 

Ham. O that this too too (allied flefh would melt, but Hamltt. 
Thaw and relolue it felfe into a dew. 

Or that the cuerlafting had not fixt 

His Cannon gainft fcale (laughter, O God, God, 

How wary, fiale, flat, and vnprofitable 
Seeme to me all the vfes of this World ? 

Fie on’c, ah fie, tis an vnweeded Garden, 

That growes to fecd,things ranke&groflcin nature, 

Pofleflc it mccrely that it (hould come thus 

But 







Prince o/Denrtisrke. 

,*o mtm.tbstie.d, n.y norfomuch, no, .wo. 

So exec Cjrvtt folouing to my mother, 

the winds of Hewer. 

5 ?! “f e too roughly : heauen and earth 
Mufti remember, why (he M W on tarn 

A* if Z .'“fed" f on P »»d ye^ ^ with” a monetb, 

me“ or .W"k« o»V, * h ? na, ” e 
Let men or ere thofe (hooes were old 

With whieb (he followed my poore fathers bodie 
^i^Sv^^oftea^n 

Would haue mourn'd longer, maned wi^ my Vncic, 

Mv fathers brother, but no more like my father 
Then I to Hindu, within a moneth, 

Ere vet the fait of moft vnrighteons tea.es 
Had left the flufong in her gauled eies 
She married Oh ! moft wicked fpeed } to p<Xt 
With fuch dexteritie to inccftious meets, > r 
It is not, nor it cannot come to good, 

But bteake my heart for I rnuft hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio, CMarcellm and Bernardo. 

Hora. Haile to your Lordfhip. . > 

- jjrtm, I am glad to fee you well ; Horatio , or I doe forget my 

Hora. The fame my Lord, and your poore feruant euer. 

Ham. Sirmy good friend. He change that name with you, 
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ? 

Marcelhet. 

Mar. My good Lord. 

Ham. I am very glad to fee you (good euen far) 

But whatin faith make you from Wittenberg ? 

Hora, A truant difpofition goodmyLord. 

Ham. I would not hcare your cnemie fay fo, 

Nor (hall you doe my eare that violence 
To make it trufter of your owne report 
Againft your felfe, I know you are no truant, 

But what is your affaire in Elfonoure ? 

Weelc teach you for to drinke ere you depart. 



(felfe. 



WILLIAM SH 



Hamlet (stc 22278 ) lon 
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T, he Tragedie ^Hamlet 

Hera. My Lord I came to fee your fathers funeral 

I th^T* P CC d ° C 001 mock me ^ ftudent 
I cninke it was to my mothers wedding. 

"I 7 L ° rd ic foll °wedhard vpon. 

Hi? r ,th r ft ’^ m ^ the funera l bak't meats 
Did coldly furmfli forch the carriage tables, 

Wou.d I had mctmy deareft fee in Heaucn 
Or cuerl had feenc that day Herat, o. 

My father me chinkes I fee my, father. 

Hora. Where my Lord ? 

Ham. In my minds eic Horatio. 

Hera. I faw him once, a was a goodly King. 

I IhM \ W u $ * man t3ke h ‘ m f ° r a11 in all 
I lhall not looke vpon his like againe. 

Ham. 1 faW Him yCfterni S ht ‘ 

Bora. My Lord the King your father. 

Ham. The King my father ? 

w/tT 4, Sea( ° n y° Ut admiration for a while 
With an attentiue care till I may deliuer 
Vpon the witneffe of thefe Gentlemen 
xhis maruailetoyou. 

Ham. ForGodsloueletmehcare? 

Hora. Two nights together had thefe Gentlemen, 
arce/lut, and Harnardo , on their watch. 

In the dead vaft and middle of the night 
Beene thus incountred, a figure like ycur father 
Armed at point, exactly Cap a pea 
Appcares before them, and with folemne march, 

Goes flow and ftately by them; thrice he walkt 
By their oppreft and fcare furprized eies, 

Within this trnnehions length, whil’ft they diftilfd 
Almoft to gelly, with the aft of fcare 

? a , nd du f m .^ and f P eake not to him; this to me. 

In drcadfull fccrecie impart they did, 

wd 1 Wit u th l m J th J C third ni S hc kc P t ^e watch. 
Whereas they had deliuered both in time 

Forme of the thing, each word made true and good. 

The apparition comes : I knew your father, 1 






Prince o/Denmarke. 

Thefe hands are not more like. 

Warn But where was this? . , ‘ 

Mar. My Lord vpon the platforme where we watchtj 
Ham. Did you not fpeake to it? 

Bora. My Lord, I did. 

But anfwer m ade it none, yet once me thought 
It lifted vpits head and did addrefie 
It felfe to motion, like as it would fpeake : 

But cuen then the morning Cock crew loud. 

And at the found it fhrunke in haft a way 

And vanifht from our fight. 

Ham. Tis verie ftrange . 

Hera. As I doe Hue my honor d Lord tis true 
And we did thinke it writ downe in our dutie 
To let you know of it. 

Ham. Indeed firs but this troubles me. 

Hold you the watch to ni ght ? 
jill. We doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d fay you? 

AS. Arm’d my Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe ? 

All. My Lord from head to foot. 

Ham. Then faw you not his face ? 

Hora. O yes my Lord, he wore his bcauer vp. 

Ham. Whatlook’t hefrowningly ? 

Hora. A countenance more in forrow theain anger* 

Han). Pale or red ? 

Hora. Nay verie pale. 

ham. And fijet his eies vpon you? 

Hora. Moft conftantly. 

Ham. 1 would I had beene there. 

Hora. It would haue much amaz’d you. 

Ham. Verie like iftaid it long? 

Hora. While one with moderate haftc might tell a hundreth 
Both. Longer, longer. 

Hora. Not when I faw’t. 

Ham. His beard was grlffeld, no. 

Hora. It was as I hauc feenc it in his life 
A faklo AIiim’J 
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T be Tragedk of H&mlet 

Ham. I will watch to night 
Perchance twill walkcagainc. 

Hora. I warn’t it will. 

Ham. If it a flume my noble fathers perfon, 
llefpcake to it though hell it felfe (hould gape 
And bid me hold rf>y peace; I pray you all 
If you haue hitherto conceald this fight 
Let it be tenable in your filence ftill, 

And vvhatfoeuerelfe (hall hap tonight, 

Giuc it an vnderftanding but no tongue, 

I will requite your loues, fo fare you well : 

Vpon the platformctwixt clcuen andtwelue 
He vifit you. 

AH Our dutie to your honour. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loues as mine to you, farewell. 

My fathers fpirit (in armes) all is not well, 

I doubt feme foule p!ay,would the night were come 
Till then fit ftill my foule, foule deeds will rife 
Though all the earth ore-whelme them to mens eies. 

Enter Laertet and Ophelia his Sister . 

Laer. My neceflaries are imbarkt, farewell. 

And fifter as the winds giue benefit 
And conuay, in afliftant, doe not fleepe 
But let me hearc from you. 

Ophe, Doe you doubt th^t ? 

Laer. Far Hamlet amfthe trifling of his fauour. 
Hold it a fafliion, and a toy in bloud, 

A violet in the youth of primie nature, 

Forward, not permanent, fweer, not lafting. 

The perfume and fuppliancc of a minute 
No more. i 

Ophe. No more but fo. 

Laer. Thinke it no more. 

For nature creflant does nor grow alone, 

Io thewes and bulkes, but as this Temple waxes 
The inward feruiceofthemindand foule 
Growes wide withall, perhaps he loues you now, 
And now no foile nor cautell doth befmerch 
The vertueof his wil^butyou muft fcare. 



Exit 







Prince o/Denmarke." 1 

His greatnefle waid, his will is not his owne. 

He mav not as vnualued perlons doe, 
gaueL himfelfc, for on his choree depends 
The fafetie and health of this whole ftate, 
Sdtherefbre muft his choife be circumfcrib’d, 

Vnto the voice and yeelding of tha it bodie. 

Whereof he is the head,thenifhefaies he loues yo«^ 
It fits your wifdomc fo farre to beleeue it 

As he in his particular atft and place 

Mav giue his faying deed , which is no further. 

Then the maine voice of Denmark e goes withall. 
Then weigh what Ioffe your honour may fuftaine. 

If with too credent eareyou lift his longs 
Or loofc your heart, or your chaft treafureopen. 

To his vnmaftred importunicie. 

Feare it Ophelia, fcare it my deare fifter. 

And keepe you in the reare of your affection 
Out of the (hot and -danger of defire, 

«« The charieft maide is prodigall enough 
If (he vnmaske her beautie to the Moone 
ti Vertue it felfe fcapes not calumnious ftrokes 
« The Canker gaulcs the infant of the Spring 
Too oft before their buttons be difclos’d. 

And in the morne and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments arc rooft iminent. 

Be wa rie then, beft fafetie lies in feare, 

Youth to it felfe rebels, though none elfe neere. 

Ophe. I (ball the effedl of this good leffon keepe; 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my brother 
Doe not as fome vngracious Paftors doe. 

Shew me the fleepe and thornie way to heauen 
Whiles a puft, and reckles libertine, 

Himfelfethe primrofepathefdaliancc treads. 

And reakes not his owne Reed. Enter Polonitss. 

Laer. O feare me not, 

I flay too long, but heere my father comes 
A double bleffing, is a double grace, 

Occafion fmiles vpon a fecond leauc. 

Pol. Yet here Laertes ? aboord,aboord for fbame. 



a 
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The 





TteTmggdic of Hamlee 

The wind (its in the fhouider of your faile. 

And you arc ftaied for, there my blefling with thee 
And thefe few precept* in thy memorie * 

Looke thou chafer, giue thy thought* no tongue 
Nor any vnproportioo'd thought his aft, 6 * 

Be thou familiar, but by no meanes Vulgar, 

Tbofe friends thou haft and their adoption’tried 
Grapple them vnto thy foulc with hoopes of fteele 
But doe not dull thy palme with entertainment * 

Of each new hatcht vnfledgd courage; beware 
Of entrance to a quarreil, but being in, 

Bear’ctbar th’oppofermay beware of thee* 

Giue euerie man thy eare, but few thy voice. 

Take each manscenfure, but referue thy judgement 
Coftly thy habit as thy purfe can buy, * 

But not expreft in fancie; rich not gaudie, 

For the apparel! oft proclaimes the man : 

And they in France of the befl ranke and ftation* 

Are of a moll feledf and generous, chiefe in that r : 

Neither a borrower nor a lender boy, 

For loue oft loofes both it felfe and friend, 

And borrowing duilethtbe edge of husbandry * 

This aboue all, to thine owne felfe be true 
And it muft follow as the night the day 
Thou canft not then be falfe to any man t 
Farewell my bleftjng fcafontbis in thee. 

Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my leaue my Lorct 
Pci. The time inuefts you,g«,your feruants tend" 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia , and remember well 
What Ihaue faid toyou, 

Ophe. Tis in my memorie loeke 
And you your felfe (hall keepe the key of it. 

FarewelL Exit, Laertes. 

Pd. Wnat ift Ophelia he hath laid to you ? 

Opbe. So pleafe you, fomething touching the Lord Hitmltk 
Pel. Mattie well bethought 

Tis told me he hath very oft of late 

Giucn priuate time to you, andyou your felfe 
Haue ofyour audience bcene moft free and bounteous, 




Prince e/Denmarkc. 

If it be fo, as fo tis put on me, 

And that in way of caution I muft tell you. 

You doe not vnderftand your felfe fo cleerely 
As itbehoouesmy daughter and your honour, 

What is betweene you giue me vp the truth. 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his affe&ion to me. 

Pol. Affe«ftion,puh,you fpeake like a greene girte, 

Vnfifted in fuch perillous circumftance, 

Doe you belecuc his tenders, as you call them ? 

Ophe. I doe not know my Lord what I Ihould tbinke. 
p 0 l* Marrie I will teach you, thinke your felfe a babie, 

That you haue tane thefe tenders for true pay, 

Which are not ftetling : tender your felfe more dearely 
Or (not to cracke the wind of the poore phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youle tender me a foole. 

Ophe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with 4oue 
Jo honorable falhion, 

Pol. I, fafhion you may call it, goe to, goe to* 

Ophe. And hath giuen countenance to his fpeech 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes ofheauen 
Pol. I, fpringes to catch Wood-cdcks, I do know 
When the bloud burnes,how prodigal! the foulc 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heate, cxtin&in both 
Euen in their promt fe, as it is a making 
Y ou muft not tak’t for fire : from this time 
Be fome thing fcanter of your maiden prefence 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Thenacommand toparle ;for Lord Hamlet t 
Beleeue fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger teder may he walkc 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ophelia , 

Doe not beleeue his vowes ,for they are Brokers 
Not of that die which their inueftroents Ihew 
But meere implorators of vnholy fuites. 

Breathing like lan&ificd and pious bonds 
The better to beguile : this is for all, 

1 would not in plaitte tertnesfrom this timefortb 

C i Haue 
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Haueyou fo (lander any moments leifure 

As to gioe words or talke with the, Lord Hamlet, . 

Lookc too’t I charge you, come your waies. 

Ophe. Ifhall obey. my Lord. Exeunt ' 

' Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and-M arct llui. 

Ham. The aire bites fhroudly, it is very cold. 

Hora. It is nipping, and an eager airc.. 

Ham. What hourenow ? 

Hora. I thinke itlackes.oftwelue.. 

Mar. No, it is flrooke 

Hora. IndeedjI heard it not, it then drawes neere thefcafon 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke A.jleHrifb of Trml 
What does this meane my Lord ? pets, and two Peecesmttjf, 
Ham. The King doth walke tonight and takes his rowfe, 
Keeps waffell and the fwaggering vp^fpring reeles : 

And as he draines his drafts of Rhcnim downe, 

The Kettle Drumme and Trumpet/ thus bray out. 

The triumph of his pledge. . .. ■ \ " 

Hora. Isitacuftome?. 

Ham. I rnarric ift, 

But to my mind,. though Tam natiue heere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuftome 
More honourd in the breach, then the obferuance. 

This heauie-hcaded reuell Baft and Weft 
Makes vs traduc’d and taxed, of other Nations, 

They clip vs Drunkards ,and withi*wini(hphrafc 
Soilc out addition, and indeed it takes 
From our atchieuements, though perform’d at height 
The pith and marow of our attribute. 

So oft it chances in particular men, 

That for fome vicious mole of nature in them 
As in their birth wherein they are not guilcie,. 

(Since nature canpot choofe his origen) 

By their ore- grow’th of lome complexion 

Oft breaking downe the Pale* and Forts of Reafon,, 

Or by fome habit that too much ore-leauens 
The forme of plaufiue manners, that thefe men . 

Carrying I fay the ftampe of one defedfc . 






Prince o/Dcnmarkc. 

« .. ne Naturesliuery,or Fortunes ftarre, 

His Venues els be they as pure as grace. 
a . infinite as man may vndergoe, 

* I in he aenerall cenfure take corruption 
Pmn that particular fault : the dram of cafe 
Dot'h altthei noble fubftancc of a doubt 
To bis owne fcandall. ^ ^ 

Bo th, intents wicked ot Jujh. 
ti A „rnm 5 ft in fuch a queftionablc ihape^ 

lle “1! ,h " ttmU ' 

King, Father, RoyaU D««, O a»f«« me ‘ 
let me not burft 10 ignorance, hutt«lb 
Whv thy canoniz’d bones heatfed in death 

Haue burft their cerements ? why the Sepulchr *. 

Wherein we faw thee quietly wterr. _ 

Hath op't his ponderous and marble iawes, 

To cart thee vp againe? what may this meane 
That thou dead coarfe, againe in compleat fteele 
Reunites thus the glimpfes of the M°one 
Making night hideous, and we fooles of Natu 

So horridly to (hake our difpofiuon f 

With thoughts beyond the reaches of out ioules. 
Say why is this, wherefore, what (hould we doe ? 

Hora. It beckons you to goe away With it 
As if it feme impartmentdid defire 
To you alone. 

Mar. Looke with what courteous action 
Itwaues you to a morercroooued ground, 

But doe not goe with it,. 

Hora. No, by no mcanes. 

Ham. It will not fpeake, then 1 will follow it. 
Hera. Doe not my Lord; 

Ham . Why? what (hould be the feare,. 

3 doe not fetuiy life at a pinnes fc V 
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AnHf r Th * T *&* 

3 eine Wbat Gan ' c df>e to *^ 3t 

s Sr^=»s&K 

^£Sv !as ^T i 

^ Ham ' It wanes me ftjJL 

Gocon.IJefollowAec, 

Ham «K?“S DOt fi .° e my Lord * 

\f m * Hold ofFyour hand*. 

*H4m ® cru,,d *y ou ^ann°tgoe. 

K ?2 \ % fetccnes out 6 

A, tafc V?h'K tiC 3t r tirC this bod « 

Still r *V. Ntme ** Lions nerue * 

t&taaaaaa,.. 

<Mur. SoUKSSSr!**?-* 

"«• Hcawen wif I ir %T "“' ° f JW< *' 

/W "’ Niy lets follow him. - 

Exeunt* 

Ha~ w l l EnttrGfl °ft*»AH A ml't. 

Ghofl. Markc mf W,iC thou lf aderae,fpeake,JIcgo no further. 
^«w. I will. 

W S* 

ama 

H * m ’ Alaspoorc Ghofl. 

tyoft. 
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Prince ^Dcnmarke. 

Cboif. Pittie mee not but lend my ferions hearing to 

whatl lhalivnfold. 

Ham. Speake I am bound to heare. 

Gfoft. So art thou to reuenge, when thou fhalt heare. 

Ham’ What? 

Ghofl. I am thy fathers fpirir. 

Doom’d for a certame tearroe to walke the night. 

And for the day confin’d to fall in fires. 

Till the foule crimes done in my daies ofnature 
Are burnt and purg’d away s but thatl am forbid 
To tell the fecrets of my prifon-houfe, 

I could a tale vnfold whofe lighteft word 

Would harrow vp thy foule, freeze thy young bloud. 

Make thy two eies like ftarres ftart from their Spheres,, 

Thy knotted and combined locks to part. 

And each particular haire to ftand an end, 
like quits vpon the fearefull Porpentine : 

But this eternal! blazon muft not be 
To cares offlelh and bloud, lift, lift, O lifr, 

If thou did’ft euer thy deare father lone. 

Ham. O God, , 

Gfc«^.Reuengc his foule, and rooft vnnatural murther. 

Ham. Murther. . 

Gbof h Murther moft foule, as in the belt it is, 

But this moftfoule, ftrange andynnatiirallv 

Ham. Hafte me to know’t.that I with wings as fwifr. 

As meditation, or the thoughts of ioue 
May fweepe to my reuenge. 

Ghofl. I find thee apt, 

And duller (houldeft thou be then the fat weed 
That toots it felfe in cafe on Lethe wharffe, 

Would’ft thou not ftirrein this; now Hamlet heare,. 

Tis giuen out, that fteeping in my Orchard’, 

A Serpent flung me, fo the whole eare of Denmmkf 

Is by a forged procefle of my death 

Rankely abufed : but know thou noble Y outh, 

The Serpent that did fling thy fathers life 
Now we ares his Crowne. 

Ham. O my Prophetike foule my Vhcle. 

Gbefl. 







T he Trdgedie ^Hamlet 

Ghofl: I that inceftuouj, that adulterate bead 
ith witchcraft of his wits, with trayccrous gift, 

O wicked wit, and gifts that haue the power 8 * 

io to feduce; wonne to his fhamcfyll luft 
The will of my mo ft feeming vertuous Qyecnc: 

O Hamlet, whac falling off was there ^ 
from me whofeloue was of that digiiitie 

™ at , u "?* hand in h3nd > cue " with the vow 
imade to her in marriage, and to decline 

Wh u° fe natUra11 ^ wcrc P° or e, 

Thouah l f T’ n ^ ; bUt VertUe 85 it ncaCT will be mooued. 
Though lewdneflc court it in a (hape of Hcauen 

So but though to a radiant Angle linckt. 

Will fort it feife in a celeftiall bed 
And prey ongarba’ge. 

But 1 °^ mc thinkes I feent the morning aire, 
nefe let me be; fleeping within my Orchard 
■My cufiome al waies of the afternoone, ' 

Vpon m y fecure houre,thy Vncle ftole 
With mice of curfed Hebona in a VialJ. 

And in the porches of my earcs did poOre, i 

The eprous diftilment, whofe etfeiS 
HoJds fuch anenmitie with bloud of man, 
at wiftas QtJick-filuerit courfes through 
The natural! gates and allies of the bodiel 
nd with a fodaine vigourit doth poffefle 
nd curde like eager droppings into milke. 

And a h mnft a "i W 10 i f0me bl0Ud; f ° did i£ mine » 

And a moft inftanc Tetter barkt about 

Moft Lazerlike with vile and lothfome cruft 
Ail my fmooth bodic. 

Si S f Wa rJ, flce P iD g b * 8 brothers hand, 

A of QH eeBe « once difpatchr, 

thebloffomes of my finnef 
Vnnuzled, difappointed,vn-anueld, 

No reckmng made but fent to my account 
With all my imperfediions on my head, 

2 borr,blc > O horrible, moft horrible. 

It thou haft nature in thee beare it not. 

Let 






Fmce 0/Denmarke, 

let not the Royatl bed of Denmarkfbe 
A Couch for Luxurie and damned Inceft. 

But howfomeuer thou purfues this afl. 

Taint not thy mind, nor ler thy foule contriue 
Againft thy .mother ought, lcauc her to hcauen. 

And to ahofe thornes that in her bofome lodge 
To prick and fting her : fare thee well at once. 

The Gloworme (he wes the marine to be necre 
And gins to pale his vneffe&uall fire, 
Adiew.adiew.adiew, remember mc. 

flam. o all you hoft of heauenlO earthlwhat elle, 
And (hall I couple hell, O fie l bold my heart, 

And you my finewes; grow not inftant old, 

But beare me fwiftly vp ; remember thee, 

I thou poore Ghoft whiles memorie holds a feat 
In this diftra&ed Globe, remember thee. 

Yea, from the table of my memorie 
He wipe away all triuiall fond records. 

All faw of Bookes,all formes, all preffures paft 
That youth and obferuation coppied there, 

And thy commandement all alone (hall liue. 

Within the Booke and volume of toy braine 
Vnmixt with bafer matter, yes by heauen. 
t) mod pernicious w oman. 

O villaine, villaine, finding damned viilaine, 

My tables, meet it is Met itdownp 

That one may Guile, and fmile, and be a villaine, 

At lead I am fure it may be fo in Denmark?. 

So Vncle, there you are, now to my word. 

It is adiew, adieW, remember me. 

Ihauefworne’t. 
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tMar. How ift my noble Lord ? 

Hora. Owonderfull] "* 

Her. Good my Lord tell it. 

Ham. No, you will reueale it. 

Hora. .Not I my Lord by Heauen. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord. 

IhCD - hcm of n,M *» tok 

Both. I by heauen. / '• t 

Ham. There’s neue^a vilfaune, 

Dwelling in all Denmake 
But he's an arrant Knaue. 

To^Uvs'diis!’ nC<< ^ 110 m y Lord,come from the graue 

Ham. Why right, you are in the right, 

And fo without more circumfiance at all, 

I hold it fit that we {hake hands and part. 

You, as your bufiuefle aud defire (hall point you. 

For cuery man hath bufinefte and defirc . 

Such as it is, and for nay ownc poors part 
Iwijlgoepray. !*Jf 

H ora. Thefe are but wild and whurling words my Lord; 
Ham. I am forrie they offend you heartily, 1 

Yes faith heartily. ♦ 

Hora. There’s no offence my Lord. 

Ham. Yes by saint Patrick . but there is Horatio, 

And much offence*©, touching this vifionhccre, 

It is an honed Ghoft, that let me tell you, 

For your defire so know what is betweene rs, 

Ore-roaftcr’t as you may, and now good friends 
As you are friends, Schollers, and Souldiers, * 

Giue me one poore requeft. 

Hora. What ift my Lord, we will. 

Ham. Neuer make kno wne what you haucfeenc to night. 
Both. My Lord we will not. 

Ham. Nay but fweare’t. 

Hora. In faith my Lord not I. 

LMar, Nor I my Lord in faith. 

Ham. Vponm/Swordo * 

* M*: 



Prince 6ft>c nmarkc: 

Mar, Wehaue fwome my Efrd alteadiW 

Ham. Indeed tpon my Sword,indeed. 

Ghoft cries vader the Stage. 

Come on, you heart this fellow in the Sellenge, 

Confent to fweare. 

Hera. Propofe the oath my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauc feene, 

S weare by my Sword. 

Ghoft. Sweare. , 

Ham. Hie, & vbtfy, then weele fbife our ground . 

Come hether Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againe vpon my Sword, 

Sweare by my Sword , , 

Neuer to fpeake of this that you hauc hear . 



, ,1 ** 



ICUCt IU ipvaftv J 

Ham. Wdl faid old Mole, canft worke it’h earth fofaft, 
A worthy Pioner once more remooae good friends. 

Hora. O day and night, but this is wondrous fttange. 
h,.*. An<i therefore as a ftraneer giue it welcome. 



Ham. And therefore as a ftrangei giuei. 

There are more things in heauen and earth Heratto* 
Then are dream’ t of in your Philofophy : but come 

Heere as before, neuer fo helpe you mercy, 

(How ftrange or odde fo mere I beare my felfe. 

As I perchance hereafter (hall thinke meet. 

To put an Antike difpofition on 

That you at fuch times feeing me, neuer {hall 

With armes incombred thus, or this head (hake, 

Or by pronouncing of fome doubtfull phrafe, 
As,wel,well we kno w, or we could and if we would, 
Or if we lift to fpeake, or there be and if they might, 
Or fuch ambiguous giuing out, to note) 

That you know ought of me, this do fweare, 

So grace and mercy at your moft need helpe you. 
Ghoft. Sweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft perturbed fpirit : fo Gentlemen, 
With all my loue I doe commend me to you, 

D 2 
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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

And what To pooje a man as H<imlet is. 

May doe t’expreffe his loue and friending to you 
God w, ] IO g fcall notlacftc = let , s g ol i„ ro«,hc,. 
/ind Hill your fingers on your lips I pray * 

i he ume is out ofioyht,0 curfcd fpight! 

That euer I was borne to fet it right 
Nay come, lets.goe together. ' Exeunt 

d / /=> • • . En \‘ r PolQM »*r with his man or ttvo 

%SwX;t^“ d ‘ tefetwo "° w ^' 

Of his bchauiour. 

My Lord, I did intend it. 

TV. Marrie well faid,vcry well faidjoofce you fir 

Enquire me firft what Danskers arc in Paris. * * 

And how, & who, what means, and where they keep. 
What company, at what expcncc, and finding* P 

By this encompafment and drift of queftion 
That they do**ow my fonne, come yen more necrcr 
* cn your particular demands will tuch ic 
Take you as ’c were fome difiant knowledge of him 
As thus, I know his father, and his friends, ' 

And in part him> doc you utarke this Reynaldo* 

Eey. I, very well my Lord. 

Bufv’ft pa “ hi T’. bUt y ° U may fay » not Well, 

»che I meatre, he s veric wilde, 

Ad dnScd fo and fo, and there put on him 

What iorgeries you pleafe, marrie none fo unke 

As may d^onour him, take heed of that. 

But fir,fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips 

As are companions noted and moftknownc 

To youth and libertic. 

Rey* As gaming my Lord. 

r , Ii /W ‘ „?* or ‘jrinking, fencing, fwearing, 

Q^rrelhng drabbing, you may goe fo farre. 

b/ £*. y , Lord » that wou,d diflionour him. 

Pol. Faith as you may fcafon it in the charge. 



Pfmce o/^Dcnmarke. 

You muft not put another fcand all on him, 

my S* Ms f*“t« to q»«ntly 
Th.. they may f«m« •>>= “Mb of !«>'««> 

The flalh and out-breake of a fiene mind, 
a fauaeeneffc in vnreclaimed bloud, 

OfgeneraUaifault. 

Rtji Rut my good Lord. 

Pol. Whctefote (hould you doe this ? 

Key I my Lord, I would know that. 

Pol. Mattie fir, heere’s my drift, 

And I bekeue it is a fetch of wit, 

You laving thefe flight fullies on my tonne 
As t’wcrc a thing a little foilde with working, 

Matke you, your partie in coruerfe, him you would found 
Hauing euer feene in the ptenominate crimes 
The youth you breath of guiltie, be aflur d 
He clofes with you in this confequence, 

Good fir (or fo) or friend, or gentleman. 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Of man and Countrie. 

Key. Verie good my Lord. 

Pol. And then fir doosa this, a doosjwhatwas labour to fay I 
By the maife I was about to fay fome thing. 

Where did I leauc ? 

Rey. At clofes in the confequence. 

Pol. At clofes in the confequence, I marrie, 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw him yefierday, or th* other day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fuch,and as you fay. 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in s rowte, 

There falling out at Tennis, or perchance 
I faw him enter fuch or fuch a heufe of fale, 

Vidtlicet, a Brothell or fo forth, fee you now. 

Your bait of falthood : take this carpe of truth. 

And thus doe we of wifdome, and of reach, 

Withwindleffes rand with atiayesof bias, 

By indirefts find dire&ions out, 

So by my former lefture and aduife^ 







T be Tnigedie of Hamlet 

me - h,u ' > 

P ° 1 ' 5 od bu y yee. fi»r yee well. 

Good my Lord* 

F ° l - Obfcruc his Inclination in your fclfe. 

Key- I fhall my Lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. 

*?' We,lm yLord. ExkRej. 

c ... Enter Ophelia. 

ott F " We, ; H °w now Ophelias hats the matter? 

P P 1 S; m u L u r ^ m , yL ° r<U haue biuf ° affrighted 
Polo. Wtth what i’th nameof God ? * 

T ™au M / Lo f d > asIwas r °wing in my Cloffec, 

* «j l Wltb his doublet all vn brac’d 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 

downe gyred to his ankle. 

Pale as his/hirt, his knees knocking each other 
And with a looke fo pittious in purport 
As if he had beene loofed out of hell 

p P J*l 5 °L hor [°V > he comes before me. 
iol. Mad for thy loue? 

Of he. My Lord I doe not know. 

£ut truly I doe feare ir. 

Polo. Whatfaid he? 

ru?^' H u e took t me b y the wrift, and held me hard 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme, * 

And vvith his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals ro fuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long ftaid he fo, 

Ac laft, a little fliaking of mine arme. 

He raifed" W?‘ d th “ swau,D g vp and downe, 

A, ir d f 5 d r 3 figh fo P ,ttlous 3nd profound. 

As it did feerne to flutter all his bulkc. 

And u'u- b , C,ng 5 that done > ht l«s me goc. 

And with h!s head oner bis fhouiders turned 

e leem d to find his way without his eyes, • 

And?*' °L fd .°^ r L CS hc wcnt without their beJpes, 

And to the laft bended their light on me. P * 



Prince d/'Dcnmarke. 

polo. Come, goc with me, I will go feeke the King, 

This is the very extafie of loue, 

Whofc violent propertic forgoes it idfe* 

And leads the will to defperate vndertakings 
As oft as any paflions rndcr heauen 
That does afflift our natures : I am forrie. 

What haue you giuen him any hard words of late? 

Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 
1 did repell his Letters : and denied 
Hisacccffetome. 

Pol. That hath made him mad, 

I am forrie, that with better heed and iudgement 

I had not coted him, I fear'd he did but trifle 

And meant to wracke thee, but befhtow my Iealoufie: 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond our felues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 
To lacke diferetion jeome, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne , which being kept clofe, might moue 
More griefe to hide, then hate to ytter loue, 

Come. Exeunt. 

pfcrtfh. Enter King and Qneene, Rofeneram and 

Guyldtnfterne. 

King. Welcome deere Rofeneram and GuyldenSterne„ 
Moreouer, that we much did long to fee you. 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 
Our haftic fending, fomething haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith nor th’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it fhould be, 

Morethenhis fathers death .that thus hath put him,. 

So much from the vnderftanding of himfelfe 
1 cannot dreame of : I intreat you both, 

That being of fo young day§s brought vp with him, 

And (ith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour. 

That you youchfafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time, fo by your companies. 

To draw him on topleafures, and to gather 



T be TrageMe ^Hamlet 

So much as from occafion you may gleane, 

Whether ought to vsvnknowne affli&s him thus, 
l That opend lies within our remedie. 

Quee.Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt of you. 
And fure I am, two men there are not liuing, 

To whom he more adheres, if it will pleafe you 
To fhew vs fo much gentry and good will, 

As to extend your time with rs a while. 

For the fupply and profit of our hope, 

Y our vifitation fhall recciue fuch thankes 
As fits a Kings remembrance. 

Rof. Both your Maiefiies 
Might by the Soucraignepdweryouhaueofvs, 

Put your dread pleafures more into command 
Then to intreatie. 

Guyl. But we both obey. 

And here giue vp our felues in the full bent. 

To lay our fcruice freely at your feet. 

King. Thanks Ro/encratu ,»i\d hgentlc Guyldenfierne, 

^aee.Thanks Gnyldenjlcrne# tfd gentle Rofcencratu. 
And befeech you inftantly to vifit 
My too much changed fonue : goefome of you 
And bring thefe Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 

C?»7/.Heauens make our prefence and our practices 
Pleafant and hclpfull to him. 

Q*ee. I Amen. Exeunt RofandGuyli 

Enter Polouitu. 

P ff/.Th'embnfladors from None Ay my good Lord 
Are ioyfully return’d. 

King, Thou ff ill haft bin the father of good newer. 

Pol. Haue I roy Lord? I affure my good Liege, 

I hold my dutie as I hold my foule. 

Both to my God, and to my gracious King; 

And I doe thinke, or elfe this braine of mine 
Hunts not the travle of policie fo fure . > 

As it hath vs’d to dfte, that I haue found 
The very caufe of Hamlets luaacie. 

King, O fpeakc of that, that doel long to hearc. 






Prince o/Denmarke' 

Polo Giue fitft admittance to the EmbaffdorsJ 
Mv newes fhall be the fruit to that great feaft. ( n 

Kino, Thy felfe d° c g race t0 them, and bring them in. 
He tels me my decree : Gertrud he hath found 
The head and fource of all your fonnes difterape-r. 

Quee. I doubt it is no o» her but themame. 

His fathers death, and;our haftie marriage. 

Enter Embajfadors . 

Kino. \Vell, we fhall fift him, welcome my good friend 
Sav Koltemand, what from our brother Norway l 
Volte. Moft faire returne of greetings and defires; 

Vpon our firft, he fent out to fuppreffe 
His Nephc wes leuies, which to him appear’d 
To be a p eparation gainft the Pollack e. 

But better lookt into,he truly found 

It was againft yomHighnelfe, whereat grieu’d 
That fo nis fickncffe, age, and impotence 
Was falfty borne in hand, fends out arrefis 
On Eortenbraffe, vihichhr in briefe obeyed, 

Recdues rebuke from Norway, and in fine. 

Makes vow before his Vncleneuer mor« 

To g uethMf y of Armcs agakift your Maieftic : 

Whereon old Norway ouercome with ioy, 

, Giu c s him threefcore thoufand crownes in anualfee. 

And his commifiion io imploy thofe Souldiers, 

So leuied (ai before) againft the 'Pollack*, 

With an entreaty herein further ftione. 

That it might pleafe you to giue quietpaffe 
Through your Dominions for this enterprise 
On fuch regards of fafetie and allowance 
As therein are fet downe. 

King. T likes vs well, 

Arid a- our more confidered time, weeTcread, 

Anfwtr 1 , and thinke vpon this bufineffc : 

Myohe time,we thank you for your wel took labour, 

Go to your reft , at night weele feaft together, 

M.oft w elcome h ome. Exeunt Embajfadors . 

Pe/i this bhfineffe U wtU ended; 

E • : 
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T'k Tragtdie ®/Hamlet 

My Liege and Madam, to expofhiUte 
What maiefiiefhould be, what dutie I*, 

Why d y is day, night night, and time is time. 

Were nothing but to wafte night, day, and time. 

Therefore breuitie is the foule of wit, 

And tedioufnefle the limmes and outward fiorilhcs:- 
I will be briefc your noble fonne is mad : 

Mad call I it, for to define true madnefle, 

What ift but to be nothing clfe but mad ? 

But let that got. 

Quee. More matter with lefle art. 

Pol. Madam, I fweare Ivfe no art at all,: 

That he’s mad tis true, tis true, tis pittle. 

And pittie tis, tis true, a foolifli. figure. 

But farewell it, for I will vfe no art, 

Mad. let vs gramhim then, and now remainet 
That we find out the caufe of this efFc&, 

Or rat her fay the caufe of this defedt 
For this effect dcfc$iuc comes by caufe : 

Thus it remaines and the remainder thus 
Perpend, 

I haue a daughter, haue while Ihe is mine,. 

Who in her dutie and obedience, markc, 

Hath giuen me this, now gather and furmife, 

To the Cefefliall and my foule 1 1 doll the moft beautified 
Ophelia, that's an ill phrafe , a vile phrafe , beauti- . 
fiedis a vile phrafe, but you (had bare : thut in her 
excellent white bofome, thefc&c. 

Quee. Came this from Hamlet to her ? 

Pol. Good Madam ftay awile, I willbe faithful!, 

Doubt thou thefiars are fiee. Letter. 

Doubt that the Sunne doth mout , 

Doubt truth to be a Iyer , 

Hut neuer doubt l hue „ 

O deere Ophelia, I amill at thefe numbers, I have not artt© 
reckon my groanes, but that I loue thee beft, oh moil be ft be- 
keueit ! adiew. Thine eucrroore moftdeare Ladie, whileftthis 
machine is to him. 

JW.This in obedience hathroy daughter fh^n xttcf JUmkt, 

And more about hath his folicitings 

' ' to 
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(Prince of Denmark^ 

As they fell oat by time, by meatus, and pl*<*» 
Al K B B°aSwbath Ihc recciu*d his loue ? 

K p /\ would faine proue fo, but what ought you thinke 
When I had feene this hot leue on the wing? 

As I petceiu’d it (I mull tell you that) 

Before my daughter told me, what might you, 

Or my deare Maieftie your Queene he ere thinke. 

If I had plaid the Dcskc or Table- booke 
Or giuen my heart a wotking mute and dumbe. 

Or lookt vpon this loue with-idle fight. 

What might you thinke?no, I vvent round to worke. 

And mV ycungMiftrcffc this I did befpeake, 

Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy forte. 

This muft not be : and then I prefcripts gaue her 
That (he (hould loeke her ftlfe from his relort, 

Admit no meffengers, teceiue no tokens. 

Which done lhe tooke the fruits of my aduiie. 

And he repel’d, a fliort tale to nuke, 

-fell into a fadnefle, then into a faft. 

Thence xo a watch, thence into aweaknefle. 

Thence to lightneffe , and by this dedenfion, 

Into themadneffe whetein now he raues, 

. And all we mourne for. 

j Cine. Doe you thinke this? 

Quee. It may be very like. , 

Pol. Hath there beene fuch a time, I would fame kttOWthas, 
That I haue pofitiuely faid,tisfo. 

When it prou’d ©therwife? 

King. Not that I know. 

Pol. Take this, from this, if this be otherwifej 
If circutnftances leade me, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the Centre. 

King. How may we trie it further? 

TV. You know fometimes he walkesfoure houres together 

Hcerc in the Lobbic. _ 

E a 















The Tngedie of Hamlet 

Qi*t, So he docs indeed. 

At fuch a timej He loofe my daushtcr to 

Beyou and I behind an A rr«.l,en, ^ 10 
Marke the encounter, if hdlouc her not 
And be not from his reafon falne thereon 
Let me be no alfiftant for a State 

But kcepe a Farme and Carters. 

King. .We will trie it. 

nr*,, E " ter Hamlet. 

^; e ' But lookc where fadly the poore wretch con 
PoLAvizy t l do befeech you both aw-iv Exit x l Jv? 1 Jln fr 
lie boord him prefendy, oh giue me lcaue* ^ 

«o w docs my good Lord Hamlet l 
Ham. W ell, Gcd a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you know me my Lord ? 

^ Excellent well, you are a Fiftnnongcr. 

Pol. Not I my Lord. 6 

Ham Then I wouldyou werefo honeft a man 
Pol. Honcll my Lord. 

Ham. I fir to be honeft as this world goes, 

.s to beone man pkkr out of ten thoufand, 

y 1 ' Thai % very true my Lord, 

Pol, I hatremy Lord. 

her , not Walk «= ™ Sun, conception is a blefllng 
But as your daughter may conceiue, friend looke to’c. g ’ 

he knew me'not at^irft^a fa^l ft 11 h %&& ° n ™y daughter', yet 
and truly in mv vou'h \ C ff 'j* S 8 F*ihnjpngcr,a is farre gone, 

neeM A}J v Y J , ’ 1 *“ ffered much extremity for loue very 
Lord ^ * ***"• hira **** What cj yourcadc^ 

Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter my Lord* 
riam. Betweene who. > 

hL 1 S' tb V ”? “ r th « ««l my lord. ■ 

men hatie grey beards R ° 6 “' fti “ ll * K ’ 

rmStagthieUmber/andrin^^^^tl 



Prince of Denmarke. 

i > r„il U eke of wit, together wdth moft weake hams,ali which 
llXfb i m' n m.we.Wiyand potently belceue ye. I hold K 
htlnfuie to bane it thus ftt down, for yont fdte fit (hall gi ow 

W.Thm.gt' thisbc njntffe.yet fheie is method itft.wtt yon 
walkc out of the aite my Lord ? 

fXlnd«d?b«h Mt of the aitethov. pregnant fom.times 
his replies afe,a happines that often madnesbits on,vvhich teafon 
^„d fails, tie could not fo ptofpcronfl, be deliuettd of.I «. lean. 

1 im and mydaoghtet. My Lord, I will take nty leaue of you. 
•ST Yon cannot take from me an, thing that wll not mt-ye 
willingly part withall : eaceptmy life, enaeptniy hfe, taceptmy 

j )t - e> c ^ Enter Gmlderftcr*e,and Rofoncrattf, 

?Ftfo. Fare you well my Lord. 

H«w. Thefe tedious old fooles. 

Polo. You goe to feeke the Lord Hamltt, there he is* 

£<>/:God f» ue y ou 6 r ‘ 

GhjL My honor’d Lord. 

Hd^M^c%cc\\cnt good friends, how doft thou Gmldenfiernel 
A Roftncratu , good lads how doe you both ? 

Ro r. As the indifferentchildrcn of the earth. 

Gujl. Happy, in that we ate not cucr happy on Fortunes lap, 
We ate not the ve ry button* 

ifaw.Nor the foies of her fhooe. 

Haw /Then you liue about her waft,or in the middle ofiicr fa- 
Guyt. Faith her priuates we. n (uors* 

Ha.In the fecret parts of fortune, oh meft true, (he is a urumpet 

Whatnewcs? . , . A , 

<j> 0 r None my Lord, but the worlds growne honeix* (true} 

Ham. Then is Doomes dayneere, but yournewes is not 
But in the beaten way offriendlbip,what make you at Elfonoure • 
Ref. To vifit you my Lord, no other occafion. 

Ham. Beggcr that I am,I am euer poore in thankcs,but I thank 
you, and fine deare friends, my thanks are too deare a halfpeny s: 
were you not fentfoi? is it yourowneincliningiis ita .rtevinta 
* ! an? come, come, deale iuftly with me, come, come, nay fpeakc. 



Gujl. 
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The Tugedie o/Hamlet 

Ham. Km thing but to r th purpofe;yoa were fent for, and there 
is a kind ofconfeflion in your lookes, which your modeflies haue 
not craft enough to cullour , I know the good King and Queene 
haue fent for you. v 

A*/. To what end my Lord? 

Ham. That you mull teach me : but let me coniurc you, by the 
rights of our fellowfoip, by the confonancic of ouryouth by the 
obi gation of our euer preferued loue ; and by w hat more dcare 
a better propofer can change you withal, becuen and direft with 
mce whether you were foot for or ne>. 

Ref. What fay you? 

Ham. Nay the n I haue an eieofyou,ifyculoue me hold not off 
My Lord we were fent fot. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo foal 1, my anti c ipation preuent y our 
difeouerie & your fecrecie to the King and Queen moult no 7 fca. 
ther, I haue of late, but wherefore Tknow not, loll all my mirth, 
forgon all cullome of esercifes , and indeede it goes foe heauily 
with my difpeiition,thac this goodly frame the earth, feems to me \ 

a flerill promontorie, this moil excellent Canopie theatre, look 
you, this braue ere- hanged firmament, this maiefficall roofe fret- 
ted with golden fire, why it appear th nothing to mee but a foulc 
and pefolent congregation of vapours. What peece of workeis 
a man, how noble in reafon,how infinit in faculties, in forme and 
moouing,how expreffe and admirable in aftion, how like an An. 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beautie of the world ; 
the parragon of Annimale$,&yet to roe,what is this quinteflence 
of dull ? man delights not mce nor woman neither, though by 
your finding you feemc to fay fo. 

R«f. My Lord there was no fuch ftuffe intny thoughts. 

Ham. Why did yeelaugh i hen,when I faid man delights not me» 

Ref. To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenten 
entertainment the plaiers foall rcceiue from you, wee coted them 
on the way, and hether arethe coming to offer you feruice* 

Ham. He that plaies the King lhall be welcome, his Maieft c 
foall haue tribute on mce , the aduenterous Knight lhall vfe his 
foyle and target, the loucrfoall notfing gratis, the humorous man 
foall end his part in pesce and the Ladie foall fay her mind freely t 
or the blanke verle foall hanlt fot’e. What players are they? 

Ref. Euen thofeyou were wont to take fuch delight in, the Tra- 
gedians of the Citie. titan- 



Trnce e/T>enmarke. 

H/m. How chances itjfoe trauaile ? their rcfidence both in re- 
futation and profit was better both waies. 

^ Rtf. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the msanes of the 

la KZ°Do foe hold the fame eftimation they did when lwas 
in the Citie ? ore they fo followed ? 

Rof. No indeede are they not. 

Ham. It is not very ftrange,for my Vncle is King of Denmark*, 
Stfoofe that would make mouths at him while my father lined, 
ciue twentie,fortie, fiftie,a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic- 
ture in little : s’bfoud thereis fomething in this more then natu- 
rall,if Philofophy could fin d it out. t/fjl»Hrifb. 

Gtni. There are plaiers. , . 

Ham. Gentlemen you are welcome to Elfoaettre , your hands, 
come then fo’apportcnancc of welcome is fafoion and ceremo- 
nies let mee comply with you in this garb slet ray cx«ent*° the 
Plaiers, which I tell you muft foowe fairely outwards , mould 
more appeare like entertainment then yours ? you are welcome ; 
but my Vncle-father, and Aunt-raother,are deccaued. 

Gttjl. In what my d eate Lord. 

Ham. \ ambuc-mad North North -weft ; when the Wind ts Sou- 
therly, I know a Hiwke, from a Hand-faw. 

Enter Polaniut . . x 

Pol. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

Ham. Hark you Gujlie»flerne, and you to, areeach carca hearer, 
that great babie as you fee is oot yet out of bis fwadling clouts. 

Ref, Happily he is the: fecond time come to them , for they fay 
an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecie that he comes to tell me of foe Plaiers ; 
inarke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t°was then indeed. 

c Ptl. My Lord I hauenewes to tell you. 

Ham. My Lord lhaue newes to tell you : when Rtffim was 
an Aftor in Rome. 

Pal. The Aftors are come bother my Lord. 

Ham, Buz, buz, 

Pel. Vpon my honour. 

Ham. Then came each After on his Affe. 

P«/.Thebeft aftors in foe world, either for Tragedie,Comedie s 
Hiftorie,PaftoraU,Paftoral-Comicall : Hifiorical-Paftorall, feeme 

indcuidable. 
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T Tragedie of Hamlet 

Indeufdable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot betooheauie 1 
nor Plautus too light for the law of writ , and the libertie : thefe 
sre the onely men. 

Ham. O Ieptha fudge of Ifrael, what a treafure hadft thou? 
Pol. What a treafurehad he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one faire daughter and no more , the which he lo- 
ucd parting well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham . Am I not i'th right old Ieptha t 
Pol. What follower then my Lord ? 

Ham. Why as by lot God wot , and then you know it came to 
pafTe,as moft like it was ; the firft rowc of the pious chanfon will 
fhow you more, for looke where tny abridgement comes. 



Enter the Players, 

Ham. You are Welcome tnaifters, welcome all, I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old fxier^l, why thy face is 
balanc’d (ince I faw thee laft , com’ft thou to beard mee in Den . 
marine ? what my young Ladie and MiQris, my Ladie your Ladi* 
fhip is ncercr to Heauen,then when I faw you lalt by the* altitude 
of a chopine, pray God your voice like a peece ofvncurrant gold, 
be not crackt within the ring : mairters you are all welcome, 
wecle ento’t like friendly Faukners, flieat any thing we fee,weele 
haue a fpeech ftrait, come giue vs a tarte of your qualitie, cornea 
paffiona'e fpeech. 

Player.Wtiit fpeech my good Lord ? 

Ham. 1 heard chec fpeake me a fpeech once, but it was neuer ac- 
ted, or if ic was, not aboue once, for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t’was cauiary to the general, but if was as I recei- 
wed it and others , whofe judgements in fuch matters cied in the 
top of mine, an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fet 
downe with as much modefty as cunning. I remember one faid 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory, nor 
no mac ter in the phrafe that might indite the author of affeftion, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefomeasfweerjandby very 
much,more handfome then flne : one fpeech in’t 1 chiefly loued, 
t’was z/£»eas talke to Dido, and there about of it efpecially when 
he fpeakes oVPiriams flaughter.ifit liue in yourmemorybeginat 

this line, let me fee, let me teethe rugged likeTh’ircanian 

Beaft, 






Prince o/Denmarke" 

geaft,th not it begins with Vjrrhm.Tht rugged Pjnhm, he 

^ >l« night reftmblc, 

When helay couched in th’ominons l or e, 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmeard, 
WithHcraldy more difmallhead to foot, 

Nov; is he totall Gules, horridly trickc 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, fonnes. 

Bak’d and embafted with the parching Oreets 
Than lend a tirrancus and a damned light 
To their Lords muvther, rolled in wrath and hrr, 

S"* .c«»t .nd 

% Mih'LsHm (gooddifcretion. 

Striking too (hort atGreekes.his antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command ; vneqUall matcht, 

Ptrrhus it Priam driues. nrage (hikes wide, 

But with the whiff e and wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerued father falls : 

Seeming to feele this blow,whh flaming top 
Stoopes to hisbafe; and with ahiddious cratn 
Takes prifoner Pirrhm care, for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkichead 
Ofreuerent Priam, feem’d i’th ayre to flick, 

So as a painted tyrant Pyrrhus flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing t 

But as we often fee againft fome ftotme, 

A filence in the heauens, the racke (land (till. 

The bould winds fpcechleffe,and the orbe below 
As hufb as death, anon the dreadfull thunder 
Doth ren d the region, fo after Ptrrhus paufe, 

A rowfed vengeance fets him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, < 

On Marfes Armor forg’d for proofe eterne. 

With leffe remoifethen Pirrhm Weeding fword 

Now falls on Priam . F 



Clue 





The Tragedig of Hamlet 

Out, out, thou ftrumper Fortune ! all yeu gods. 

In generally nod take away her power, 

Breake all the fpokes, and fellowes from her whcele. 

And boule the round naue downe the hill of heauen * 

As lowe as to the fiends. 

Polo. This is too long. 

It dial to the barbers with yourbeardjprethee fay on he' 
for a Iig,or a tale of bawdry, or he fleepes,fay on.come to H lecuba 
Play. But who, a woe,had feene the mobled Queene. 

Ham. The mobled Qucene. 

Polo. That’s good. 

Play. Runne barefoot vp and downe,thrcatningthe flames,. 
With Btfon rhume,a clout vpon that head 
Where late the Diadem flood, and for a robe. 

About her lanck and all ore-teamed loynes, 

A blancketin the alarme offeare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in venom fteept, 

Gainft fortunes ftate would tteafon haue pronounc’d?, 

But if the gods themfelues did fee her then. 

When fhe Taw Pirhuo make malicious fport 
In mincing with hisfword her husbands limmes* 

The inftant burft of clamor that (be made, 

Vnlefle things mortall mooue them not at all, 

W ould haue made milch the burning eyes of heauen 
And paffion in the gods. 

Pol. Looke where he has not turned his collour, and has teares 
in’s eyes prethee no more. 

Ham. Tis well, lie haue thee fpeake out the reft of this foonc, 
goodtinyLord will youfecthe Players well beftowed; doe you 
heare, let them be well vfed, for they are the abftraft and breefe 
Chronicles of the time ; after your death you were better haue a 
bad Epitaph then their ill report while you liue. 

Pol. My Lord, I will vfe them according to their defertv 
Ham. Gods bodkin man, much better, vfe euery man after his 
deferr, ana who (hall fcape whipping, vfe them after your ©wne 
honour and dignitie, the h fife they deferue the more merritisin 
your bounty. Take them in. 

‘Pol. Come firs. 

//^.Follow him friends, wcele here a play to morrow; doft thou 

here 
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(Prince of Denmark* 

heare me old friend, can you play the rourther of Gtnx,ago ? 

Ham X Weele hau’t to morrow ni ght, you could for need ftudy 
a fpeech of feme dofen lines, or fixteene lines, which I would fee 
downe and infert in’t : could you not ? 

Ham Very well, follow that Lord, and looke you mocke him 
not. My good friends, lie leaue you till night, you are welcome 
to Elfomurt. Exeunt Poland Players. 

jRof. Good my Lord. Extt - 

Ham. I fo,God buy to you, now I am alone, 

O what a rogue and pefantflaucaml! 

Js it not monftrous that this Player here 
But in a fixion,in a dreame of paflidn 
Could force his foule fo to his ewnc conceit 
That from her working all the vifage wand, 

Tearesinhis eyes,diftra£lion in his afpeft, 

A broken voice, and his whole function futing 
VVith formes to his conceit ; and all for nothing. 

For Hecuba. 

What’s Hecuba to him, or he to her, 

That he (hould weepe for her ? what would he doe 

Had he the motiue,and that for paflion 

Thatl haue? he would drowne the ftage with teares. 

And cleaue the generall eare with horrid (peecb. 

Make mad the guilty, a»d appeale the free. 

Confound the ignorant, arid amaze indeed. 

The very faculties of eyes and cares ; yeti, 

A dull and muddy mettled raskall peake, 

Like M«-a-dreames, vnpregnant of my caufe,} 

And can fay nothing; no not for a King, 

Vpon whole property and moft deare life,^ 

A damn’d defeate was made : am I a coward, 

Who calls me villain, breaks my pate a croffe, 

Plucks off my beard, and blowes it in my face, 

Twekesme by the nofe,giues me the ly i’th throat 
A* deepe as to the lunges : who does me this, 

Hah ! s ’wounds 1 {hould lakeit : for it cannot be 
But I am pidgion liuerd,and lacke gall 




The Tragedie of Hamlet 

To make oppreffion bitter.or ere this 
I fhould haue fatted all the region kytes 
With this fljuesoffalljbloody.baudy villaine, 

RemorfleCTe, treacherous, letcherousjkindlcffc villain. 

Why what an Aflc am I ? this is mofl brauc, 

That I the fonne of a deere father numbered, 

Prompted to myreucnge by heauenand hell, 

Muff like a whore vnpack my heart with words 

And fal a cuifing like a very drabbc ; flallion, fie’vppont fob. 

About my braines,hum,I haue heard, 

That guiltie creatures fitting at a play, 

Haue by the very cunning of the Scene, 

Beene firooke fo to the foulest bat preiemly 
They haue proclaim d their makfa£tion$: 

For murther though it haue no tongue will fpeake 
With mod miraculousorgan. lie hauetlefe Players 
Play fomthing like the murther of my father 
Before mine Vncle, I|e obfe; ue his lookes, 
lie tent him to the quick, if a do blench 
Iknow my courfe. Thcfpirit that I hauefecnc 
May be a diucll,aud the diuell hath power 
T’.- flume a plcafing fhape ; yea and perhaps. 

Out of my weakenefle and my melaticholly. 

As he is very potent with fuch fpirits, 

Abufcs me to damne me ; He haue ground* 

More rela iue then th s,the play’s the thing 
Wherein lie catch the conlcience of the King. - Exit* 



Enter King, Qucene, Poloniut, Ophelia, Rafencrans, Gtyl* 
denjlerne, Lords 

King. An dean you >by no drift of conference 
Get from him why he puts on this confufion. 

Grating fo harfhly all his daies of quiet 
Withturbulent and dangerous lunacie? 

RofHc dooes confefle he feeles himfelfe diftra&ed., 

But from what caufe a will by no meanes fpeak-. 

Guy/.Nor do vye find him forward to be founded. 

But with a crafty madueffe keepcs aloofe 
When vse would bringhimontofome<onfc(fiott 



Prince o/Denmarkei 

f.f Nigg«<l of queftion, bot of out demands 

Madam, it foielloutihat certaine Player* 
Wtoinogh. i the «,,oftKefevre<old b,m, 
And there did feetne in km a kind of ioy 
To heart of it :they arc heere about ‘h«Court, 

And as Ithinke, they haue alreadie order 
This night to play before him. 

Pel. Tismofttruc. . a . 

And he befeecht me to intreat your Maiefii« 

To heare and fee the matter. 

King. With all my heart, 

And it doth much content me 
To heare him fo inclin’d. , . V 

Good Gentlemen giue him a L fu r rt ^. re f,f. * 

And diiue his purpofe into thefc deltg • 

Rof. We (hall my Lord. Exeunt RoJ. & G J >■ 
King. Sweet G*rfr 4 rd,]eaue.vstwo, 

For we haue clofely Cent tor Hamlet hether. 

That he as t’were by accedent, may h cerc 
Affront Ophelia, her father and my lelfe, 
Wee’lefobeftow ourlelucs, that feeing vnleenCj, 
We may of their encounter frankly iudge, 

And gather by him as he is bchau d, 

1ft be th’alfh&ion of his loue or n<n 
That thus he fuffers for.. 

Qupe. 1 fhall obey yoo. 

And for my part Ophelia l doe wilh 
Tbatyour good beauties be the happy caufe 
Of Hamlets wildrn ffe, fo fhall 1 hope your VCitUC*. 
Will bring him to his- wonted way againc, 

To both your honours. 

Ophe. Madam. 1 wilh it may. 

Pol. Ophelia walk y ou heretgtacious fo pic ale yoBj, 

X 




y «g wife* 



i ti^ *- c-an * *0^ rH?55S?J(cn LfcU* 




We willbeftow our fclues • read on this Booke 
That (how of fuch an exercifetnay colour * 

Your lowlineflejwe at e oft too blame in this, 

Tis too much prou’d, that with deuotions rifage 
And pious n&ion, we doe fuear ore 
The Dcuill himfelfe. 

King, O tis too true. 

How fmart a laiTi that fpeech doth giue my confcience ? 
I be harlots cheeke beautied with plaftring art 
Is not more vgly to the thing thathelps it, ’ 

Then is my deed to my mod painted words 
O heauy burthen : 

Enter Hamlet. 

Pol. I beare him comming, wi thdraw my Lord. 

xxn! m l T ° be >° L r , not to bc . ^at is the queftion. 
Whether tis nobler in the mind to fuffer 

The (lings and arrowes of outragious Fortune 
Or,to take armes againft a Sea of troubles * 

And by oppofing end them : To die to (leepe 
No more : and by a (leepe, to fay we end 

i. fln< J the thoufand naturall (bocks 

That fle(b is heire to j tis a confammation 
Deuoutlyjto bc wilbt to die to deep. 

To deep, perchance to dreame, I there’s the mb 
For in that deep of death what dreames may come ? 
When we haUelbufded off this roortall coyle 
Muft giue vs paufe, there’s the refpetft 
That makes calamity offo long life : 

For who would beare the whips and fcornes of time, 

. - ^ l b °PP refforS wrong, the proud mans contumely. 



t^nirPr -“"W* 1 - Lawcs dela 
The tnfolence of office, fnd the fpurnes 

Thst patient merit of th’vn worthy takes, 
l° hnniclfc might his quiet ta make 
With a bare bodkin ; who would fardels beare, 
T° grunt and fweat vndcra weary life? 

But that the dread offomething after death. 

The vndifeouer’d Countric, from whofc borne 



No 



Prince 0/D enniarke. 

Then die to others that we know not of. 

Thus confcience dooes make cowar , 

And thus the natiue hiew of reftdution 
Is Tickled ore with the pale cad of thought. 

And Enterprizes of great pitch and momt , 

VViththis regard theircurrents turne awry. 

And loofe the name of a&ion. Soft you now. 

The faire Ophelia, Nimph in thy Onzons 
Be all my fins remembred. 

Oohe. Good my Lord, ‘ 

Hovv dooes your honour for this many a day ? 

Ham. I humbly thanke you; well. 

(Wtf.MyLord I haue remembrances of yours 
That I haue longed long to re-deliucr, 

I pray you now rcceiue them. 

Ham. No, not I, I neuer gaue you ought- 

Ophc. My honor’d Lord, you know nght well you did. 

And with them words of fo fweet breath compofd 
As made thefe things more rich : their perfume lolt. 

Take thefeagaine, for to the noble mind 

Rich gifts wax poore when giuers proue vnkind. 

There my Lord. 

Ham , Ha, ha, are youhoneft. 

Ophe. My Lord. 

Ham. Are you faire? 

Ophe. What meanes your Lordfhip? , , „ 

Ham. That if you be honed and faire, you (bould admit no 
difeourfe to your beaucie» 

Ophe. Could beautie tny Lord haue better commerce 

Then with honefiy ? . c __ 

Ham. I truly, for the power of beautie will fooner transforme 

honeftie from what it is to a Baud, then the force of honefty can 
tranflate beautie in his likencffe , this was fometime a Paradoxe, 
but now the time giues it proofe, I did loue you once, 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord you made me belceuefo. 

Ham. You (hould not haue beleeu’d me,for venue cannot fo 



T be Tragedie of Hamlec 

Ophe* I was the more dcceiuetJ. 

Ham. Get thee a Nuury : why would’/! thou fr* „ l , 

r V n r Cr t! ? L Iam my fc ^inciiff«en«honeft,but yet I 
otfuch things, that it were better my Motiwr had not h aCCI,ftme 
I am very proud,reuengcful, ambitious, with mcc! 

beck, then I haue thoghts to put them in. imagination 

fl^ape.or time to a6t them in: what fliould f>ch fpli ® IUet * ie 

ciauling betweene Earth and Hcauen 35 V 10 

Iicue none of vs. Go thy waies toa JVunry, Who’s | be ' 

Ophc. At home my Lord. Y V .ei sy our father? 

Ham. Let the doers be flint vpon him, 

Fare* Jdi? ay Play thC f0t),C whcre but in ’ s owne houfc, 

Ophe. O helpe him you fweet Heauens. 

p e. Hcaucnly powers reftore him. 

gi ”n yo^ MC f'ccln^ 0 "' P J" l ' i ” 8 V W ' 1 ' Godfc..k 

giuen you one t«ce,and you make your fclues another vou P i« ft 

^n ton^effe OU n * cknan ^ Gods creatuyes.and make y our 

mad iTywc^S 80 ' 0 * I,c ™nioreon’c, it hath made me 

Steady dl but oni^ .M° mo L ma " 1 ^ c ’ thofc are married 

Nunrie ’Joe ^ ^ ^ kee P c as che y a « •* «• * 

Opbe. O what a noble mind is here othrowne » 

7h expe^ation aiid Rofe ° f the fair® ftate, 

TW ff 'fS°f ,and the mould offorme, 

Th obferu dofail obferuers, quite, quite downe, 

^nd I ot Radies moft deleft and wretched. 

That fuckt the hony of his Mufick vowes ; 

Now fee what noble and mod foucreigne reafon 
Like fweet bels tangled out of time, and harlh, * 

2sa^«tsr“*i- 

T h.« r«nc wb« I iuuc teen e, fee what Ifee. Exit. 

Enter 



Prince 0/ Dentiiarke. 

Enter King and Polo nine 

King. Loue : his affeftions do not that Way tend, 

Nor what he fpake, though it lackt forme a little, 

Was not like madnes; there’s fomething in his foule 
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood. 

And I doe doubt, the hatch an d the difcolfc 
Will befome danger; which ferto prCuent, 

Ihaaein qdick determination 

Thus fet downe : he (hall with fyeed to England, 
for the demand ofourneglefted Tribute, 

Haply the Seas, and Countries different. 

With variable obiefts (hall expel! 

This fomething fetled matter in his heart, 

Whereon his braincs ftill beating 
Puts him thus from faftiion of himfelfe. 

What thinke yon on’t ? 

Pnl.lt (hall doe well. 

But yet do 1 belie ue the origen & comencement of it 
Sprungfrom neglefted loue : how now Ophelia t 
You need not tell vs what Lord Hamlet faid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe, 

But if you hold it fit, after the play* 

Let bis Queen-mother all alone intreat him 
To fhow his griefe, let her be round with him, 

And He be plac’d (fo pleafe you) in theeare 
Of all their conference: if (he find him not. 

To England fend him : or confine him where 
Your wifdome beft {hall thinke. 

King. It {hall be fo, 

Madnes in great ones muftnet vnmatchc go. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet , and three of the Players. 

Ham. Speake the Ipecch I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, 
trippingly on the tongue , but if you mouth it as many of our 
Players do,I had as hue theTown-crier fpoke my lines, nor doe 
not faw the aire too much with your hand thus, but vfe al gently, 
for in the very torrent tempefi,& as I may fay ,whirl wind of your 
pa(fion,you mtift acquire and beget a tempernce,that may giue it 
fmoothnefle 5 Oit offends me to to the foule , to hcare a robufli- 

G ou$ 
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ous Perwjg.patcd fello w (ere a paffion to totters tow . 
to Meet the eares of the ground-hogs, who for the m Zl 
capable °f nothing but in explicable dumbe fhewes and P3 -J att 
would hauefuch a fellow whipt for ote-dorno Trrm^ 

Herods, H erod, pray you auoid it. ° 6 ant > out 

Phj. I warrant your honour. 

H*m. Be nor too tame neither, but let vonr n«m A-r . 

* ^<^agc and' b^^Vo^he ti^h[f ^ 
andpreffure : Now thisoucV-done, or co.nc tardl^off rhl T 

the «r ^ v ^ kiIf “ , i JaufiH^annot but make the iudiciou* gfa 
thccenfureof withe r one muft in your allowance ore- «£,•-! 1 

andV 1 ^ 3 ^ 0 ^ 0 ^^ 5,0 C frC bc Pla y er * that I hauefeenphy 3 

lv t a^neiJhtT P ” ifd i?. nd thaX hi § hI V> not to fpeake it profane’ 

A 2 D h baU, " 8 ' h acccnc P * Christen, l nor the^eateof 
S j ^ik ,, ^ 4W * B c 0 v™ an,haue ,b ftruttcd & bellowed, that 8 ] ha J 

„*> U 1 W?" h3Ut “ reform'd that indifferently with vs. 
d a JZ\ ? re . fotme “ together , and lee thofc that play yout . 

of them A?r fak w n ? m °r re , 1 " * kt down€ (orthem > for 'fen be 
bLralne wo 1,1 thefoPcI ’ J « ro fet on feme quantise of 

necXln P ? o “ r°u U ? b t0 > th( ' u 8 b in meane rime, feme 
hnou a J i ° lb 7 hy % fhcn to bcconfi !cred:that's vit I 

h«rV.L °" will,hcKi " 8 

p / f W rJ au J ! ^M»e t a«dRof t norAM. 

Pel. And.the Qjeene to, and that prefen |y, 

JTi r P ! 3yeis make ,1afle - Wi11 you two help to haflen 

rr (them.. 

u at r 0W ’ H ° rAti0 ' E "“r Htratie. 

H°ra, Hecre fwcet Lord, at your feruice. 

turn. Horatio, thou art een as iufi a man 
4s ere my conuerfation eopt with?!!. 



PrmS o/Dcnmarke: 



a r„ rA o mV deare Lord. 

Ham. Nay, do not thtnke I flatter. 

Cofwhat aduancement may I hope from thee 

ss :: r ^" X;zsp u «««* » 

No let the candied tongue lick oblurd pompe. 

And crooke the pregnant hinges of the km* 

Where thrift may follow fawning, doft thouheare, 

Since my dcarc loule was M ftns of her choice. 

And could of men diftingnifh her election 
Shath feald thee for her lclfe.for thou halt btn 
As one in fofferit g all that fuffers noticing, 

A man that Fortunes buffets and rewards 

Halt tane with equall thanks; and bleft ate ‘bofe 
Whofe blcud and iudgement are fo well comedies, 

That they are not a pipe for Fortunes finget 
To found what (top fhe pleafe : giue me that man 

That is not palti on^flaue f andI will wcarchiw 

In my hearts core, I m my heart of heart 
As I do thee. Something too much of this, 

Theieis a play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes neetethe circumftance 
Which I hauc told tlee of my fathers death, 

I prethee when thou feeft that Adt a foot, 

Eucn with the very comment of thy foulc 
Qbferue my Vnde, if his occulted guilt 
Doe not it ielfe vnkennill in one fpeecb, 

It is a damned Ghoft that we haue feene. 

And my imaginations are as foule 
As Vnlcans ftithy ; giue him heedfull note 
For I mine eiel will riuet to his face, 

And after we will both our judgements ioyne 
In cenfurc of his feeming. 

B«ra. Well my Lord, 

If a fteale ought the whilfl .his Flay is playing 
And fcape detected, I will pay the theft. 

Enter T mmpeu and Kettle Drummed Qigeme, 

Ptlontw, i Ophelia . 

Hdw.Thcv ate comminc to the Play. I muft be idle. 





tit Tt tgtiie o/Hamlet 

G t you * place. 

*>£• How fares our CoufipHW*/? 

Ham. Excellent Ifaith. ! 

Of the Camelions difh, I cat the lire, 

Promif.cranv d, you cannot feed Capons fo. 

King. I liaue nothing with this anfwer Hamlet, 

Thefe words arc not mine. 

Ham. No not minenow.my Lord. 

You playd once i'th the Vpiuerfitie you fay. 

Pel. That did I my Lord* and was accounted a Rood A&m 
H atu. What did you en»&? 

Pol. I did enaft Iuliut Cafar r \ waskild l'tkCapitall, 
"Brutm kild me. 




Ham. It was a brutepart of him to kill fo capital a calfe there. 

Be the Players teadkf 

P»f. I my Lord, theyftay vponyour patience. 

Ger. Come hithermy deare Hamlet, fit by me. 

Ham. Ho good mother, here’s mettle more attra&iue^. 

Pol. 0,oh, doeyoumatkethat. 

Ham. Ladie (hall lie inyour Jap ?. 

Opbe. No my Lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke TmeantCountrie matters? 

Opbe. Ithinke nothing my. Lord. 

Harm That’s a faire thought to lie between maids legs. 

Opbe. What is my Lord ?. 

Ham. Nothing; 

Opbe. You are merrie my Lord. 

Ham. Who I? , 

Opbe, I my Lord. 

Ham. O God ! your enely Iigge-maker,what (hould a man do 
but be merrie, for looke you how chercfully my mother lookes, 
and my father died within’s two houres. 

Opbe. Nay, tis twice two moneths my Lord. 

HamSo long, nay then let the Deuill weare black, for lie haue 
a Sute of Sables; O heauens, die two moneths ago, and not for- 
gotten yet, then there’s hope a great mans memoric may out-Iiue 
his life halfea yearCjhucber Ladie a mud build Churches then, or 
elfe (hall a fufftr not thinking on, with the Hobby-hotfe, whole 
Epitaph is, for Oy for O, thcHofaby-horfe is forgot. 

Iff Mififr 






Trine e o/Denmarke. 

The Trumpets fend. Vwbeflw felines. 

Enter a Km and - 

L Lthervo and Heefiws his bead vpvnberneekf, be Itethm-dewne 
hanke offtowers, (bee feeing himafleepe, leaner him; anoncomts 

m * ~**** •” h ' , ’ d K, f ,n 

Oob What meanes this twy Lord ? ;r . . r 

Haim Marry it is munching Mallico,\t meanes mifchci e. 

Opb BelJthis (how imports the argument of the Vi*. 

Ham. We (hall know by this fellow, Enter prologue.. 

The Players cannot keepethey’le tell all. 

Othe Will a tell ys what this fliowincw't ? • 

He.I.orany (how that you will (How him^enoc youaHwm-d 
10 (ho w,heele not (hameto tell you what it meanest 

Opb. You are naught,youare naught.Ile marke thcPlayv 
Prologue. For vs and for our Tregedy, 

Hcere (looping to your clemencic, 

We begge your hearing patiently. 

Ham. Is this a Prologue or the pofie of a Rwg ? 

Opbe. Tis briefe my Lord. 

Ham. As womans loue. 

Enter KingandQueene. 

King . Full thirty times hMhPbaburCm gone round- 
Heptanes fajt walh.and Tetitu orb’d the ground. 

And thirty dofen Moon esw ith bor ro wed fiieene 
About the world hauc times- twelue thirties beene 

Since Loue our hearts, and A^wewdidour hands 

Vnite comutuall in moft facred bands. 

£uee . So many, iourneyes may the Sun and Moon 
Make vs againe count ore ere loue be done, 

Butwoe is meyou are fofiekeof late, ‘ 9«n .-e . 

Sofarre from cheere, and fromyour formet ftiatei r r ■ ■ > : 

That Idiftruft you, yet though Idifttuil, 

Difcomfort y ou roy Lord it nothing rauft ,? ^ 
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Pdf women feare to© mucb,euen as they Ioue ’ 

And womens fcare and lone hold quantity * 
Either none,in neither ought, or in extremi ty. 

Now what my Lord is proofe hath madeyou know.' 
And astnyloueis ciz’ft.my fcarc is fo, Y W ® 

Where loue is great, the luleft doubts are feare, 
Where I^tle fears grow great,grcat Ioue grows there 
r . K & % Fa,th 1 muft thee loue, and fhortly to 

My operant powers their funflions leauc to doc * 
And thou malt liue in this ftirc world behind * 
Honord, belou'd, and haply one as kind. 

For husband (halt thou. 

Quee. O confound the reft. 

Such Iouemuft needs be treafpn in my breft, 

3n fccond husband let me be accurft. 

None wed. the fccond, but who kild the firft. 

The Inftances that fecond marriage moue 
Are bafe reipe&s of thrift, but none of loue 
A fecond time I kill my husband dead. 

When fecond husband kifles me in bed. 

King . I do bcleeue you think what now you fpeak. 
But what we doe determine, oft we breake, 

Purpofe is but the flaue to memory, 

Of violent birth,but poors; validity, 

Which now the fruit vnripe flicks on the tree. 

But fall vnfhaken when they mellow be. 

Moft necefla>y tis that we forget 

To pay our (clues what to our felues is debt. 

What to our felues in paflion we propofe. 

The p jflion ending, doth the purpofe lole. 

The violence of either griefc or ioy, 

Their owne enna&ores with themfclues deftroy, 
Where ioy mofi rcuels.griefe doth moft lament, 

Griefc ioy, ioy griefes, on (lender accedenr, 

This world is not for aye.nor tis not ftrange. 

That euen ourloues fhould with cur fortuns change, 
Fo: tis a queflion left vs yet to proue. 

Whether Joue lead fortune, or elfc fortune loue.' 

The great man downc,you markc hit fauouritc flics, 



Ham.Thixt 

wormwood. 



The 









Prim o/Dcnmarfcer 

The poore aduanced makes friends of enemies,, 

And hethertoo doth loue on fortune tend. 

For who noeneeds,fliaH *ieuet lack a friend. 

And v\ho in want a hollow friend doth try, 

D reflly feafons him his enemy. 

But orderly to end where I begun, 

Our wills and fates do fo contrary run. 

That our dcuices ftill areouerthrownc, 

Our thoughts are ours^bcir ends none of our owfte; 

So thinke ihou wilt no fecond husband wed. 

But dy thy thoughts when thy fir ft Lord is dead. 

<2«ef.Nor earth to me giue food.nor heauen lights 
Sport and repofe lock from me day aad ni ght. 

To defpetation turne my truft and hope, 

And Anchors chcere in prifon be my fcope. 

Each oppefite that blanks the face of ioy, 

Meet what I would haue well ( and it deftroy. 

Both here and hence purfue me lading ttrife, 

If once I be a widdo w,euer 1 be wife. 

King, Tis deeply fworne.fwect leaue me heare a while. 

My fpitits grow dull and faine I would beguile 
The tedious day with deep, 

Quee. Sleep rock thy brain, 

And ncuer come rnifchancc betwixt vs twain Extant*. 

Ham. Maddam.how like you this Play? 

Quee. The Lady doth proteft too much me think*#. 

O but iWle keep her word. . 

Xi»g. Haue you heard the argument? is there no offence rnt ?- 
Ham. No, no, they do butieft, poitm inieft, no offence i\h- 
King. What do you call thePlay ? (word.. 

flam. The Moufe;rap , mary how tropically, this Play is the 
linage of a murther dptie in Vttnra , G engage is the Dnkes name, 
his wife Baptifla, you (hall fee anon, t is a kn?uifti piece of work,, 
bur what of that ? your Maiefty and we final! haue ftecfoules,ife 
touches vs not , let 'hegauled lade winch , our withers ate vn-- 
wrung. This is one Luctamu. Nephew toehc King.. 

Enter Lucianue. 

Q»h. You are as good as a Cberue my Lord,. 

Ham, I could interpret betyyecRe you and your loue 



HamM fhc fliould 
break it now« 





The Trage&eofUtmlct 

If I could fee the puppies dallying, 

%'■ T r °“’'u k "",' mv t«-<i,yo»»re #««. 

«*' wE£ , c £car h * ro t,k ' * 

bellow for reoenge. 8 ’ COm ' > ,be aok '"8 &>«» d«h 

Thy naturallm,g lc ke, 9n d dire property 

On wholefome life vfurps immediately. 

&***• How fares ray Lord ? 
f ol. Giue ore the Play. 

Kt»g, giue me fome light.awav. 
jPf/. Lights, lights lights. Exeunt all but H* j it 

thcrs,ifthcrtfiofmv forrnne n. no J l ^ IS fir & a forreft offca. 

Rofcs,on my raz’d fhooes cet mea Jll^ * 0 ? mc,with P rouinciaI 
Hora. Halfe a fliarc. ’ § f ° wfll, P J « « city of Player? 

Hdm. A whole one I. 

For thou doft know oh 2W* deere; 

This Realme dimantled was 
Of/e«,himfelfc,and now raignes here % 

Averyverypaiock. 5 * 

Hora You might haue rim'd. 

p ou n dT*D i d ft^pc recta ”? 1,6 UkC * hC Ghofls Word for a thoufind 
Hor*- Very well my Lord. 

v pon the talke of thepcifoning. 

H r *' 1 dld very well npte him. 

Ham, 




Prince o/“t)enmark£ 

yfa«.A.hha,come fome mu fique, come thc RWorde’fl, 

For if the King like not the Comodie, 

Why then belike he likes ic not perdie. 

Come, fome mulique. . 

Enter RofencrauStGujIden (terne. 

Gh.Go od my Lord.voutfafe me a word with you 
Ham. Sir a v. hole hiftorie. 

C«y.The King fit. 

Hdw. I fir, what of him? 

GW. is in his retirement meruailous diltempred. 

/fdw.W'th drinke fir ? 

(W.Noray Lord, with choller. . . - - 

Ham. Your wifedome fhould {hew it felfe more richer to fig- 
ure this to the Do&or, for , for *ne to put him to his purgation, 
would perhaps plunge him into more choller. - 

Gail. Good my Lord put your difeourfe into lomc name, 

And It are not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham . I am tanae fir, pronounce, e r • 

Gttjl. The Qyeene your mother in moft great affliction or lpi- 



fitjhath fent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. ...... 

(?«r.Nay good my Lord, this curtcfie is not of the right breed, 
if it (hall pleafe you to make me a wholfome anfwer t 1 will do 
your mothers commandemenc , if not, your pardon and my re- 
turne, (hall bethe end of bufineffe. 

Ham.Sit I cannot. 



Rof What my Lord. „ „ . . . . 

Hd.Make you a wholfome anfwer, mywits difeafd ,but fir, fuch 
anfwer as I can make,you fhal command .or rather as you fay,my 
mother, therefore no moic.butto the matter, my mother you fay. 

Rof. Then thus (he faics,your behauionr hath fltooke her into 
amazement and admiration. 

HamtO wondcifull fonne that can fo ftoriifh a mother! but la 
there no fequell at the heeles of this mothers admiration?imparr. 

RofShc defites to fpeakwith you in her dofet ere you go tobed. 

Ham . We (hall obey, were (he ten times oUr mother, haue you 
any further trade with vs ? 

Rof.YAy Lord you once did loue me. 

Ham., And doc ftill by thefe pickers atfd dealers* 
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Rof. Good my Lord,what is yonr caufe ofdift emper Vo . . 
lurely bar the doore vpon your owne liberty, if vou Vu’ , 0 
griefes to your friend. Xyour 

Ham. Sir I lack aduancemenr. 

Rof. How can that be when you haue the voyceof th-tr: 
himfclfe for your fuccefljon in Denmarke. K,I t 

Enter the Players with Recorders. 

Ham. I fir, but wile the graft grows, the prouerb is fotmhi«» 
mufty, oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw with voif 
why do you go about to recoucr the wind c|fmq,as if you w Lu 
driue me into a coyle ? 

GW.O my lord if my duty be toobol4,my loue is too vnmanerlv 
Ham l donor well vnderftand that,will you play vpoq this pipe ? 
C tty /.My Lord I cannot. rr 

Ham.lpnyyou. 

Gttyl. Belecue me I cannot. 

Ham. I befeech you. 

Gttyl. I know no touch of it my Lord. 

Ham.lt is as eafie as lying;gouern thefe ventages with your fin. 
gers, Sc the thumb gitfe it breath with your mouth, audit ; wij dif- 
courfe moft eloquent mufique,look you,thcfe are the flops., 
(jHjl. But thefe cannot I command to any vtrancc of harmony, 

S hane not the skill. 

Ham. Why look you novy how vnworthy a thing yqu maktpf 
me, you would play vpon me, you would feero to kno w tpy flops, 
you would pluck out the heart of my my Aerie , you would found 
me from my loweft note to my comparand there is. much mu- 
fique, excellent voicein this little organ , yet cannot y.ou make it 



mihvu Uflyvq mmiiiv eaucr woe ptaiu uu^m 

call roe what Inftrurocnt you will , though you fret me hot, you 
cannot play vpon me. God bltffe you fir. 

j Enter Polontm. 

PalMy Lord,thc Queen would ipeak with you, and prefeiujy. 
H .Doyoufeeyoader cloud that’calrnoflip ihape ofaCawtlr 
Pol. By’th mafle and tis like a Camell indeed. 

Ham . Me thinks it is like a WczclL 
TWIt is black like a WczclL 
Ham . Or like a Whale. 

Pol, Very like a Whale, 
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(Prince e/Dennaarkc. 

come to my mother by and by. 
They fool me to the top of my bent, I wil coibr L ~ *' t - 
Leauc me friends. 

I will, fay fo. By and by iseafily fatd, 

Tis now the very witching time of night. 

When Church-yards yawne, and hell itfelfe 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink 
And do fuch bufineffe as the bitter day 
Would quake to looke on :Yoft,now to my mother, 

0 heart loofe not thy nature 1 let not eudr. 

The foule of Nero enter this firme boforac ! 

Let roe be ctuell,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeak dagger to her, but Vfe none, 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocrites. 

How in my words fomeucr (he be flient. 

To giue themfealesneuer my foule confent. 

Enter KingfRpf entrant t and Gnjldenfierne . 

King, I like him not, nor Bands it fafe with vs 
To let his madnefle range,therefore prepare you, 

I your commifiton will forthwith difpatch. 

And he to England (hall along with yoU, 

The termes of out eftatetnay not endure 
Hazard fo Deer’s as doth hourcly grow, 
Outofhisbrowes. 

Gttyl. We will ourfelues prouidc, 

Moft holy and religious feare it is 
To keep thofe many many bo dies fafe 
That liue and feed vpon your Maiefty. 

Rof. The fingle and peculier life is bound. 

With all the ftrength and armour of the mind 
To keep it felfe from noy ance,but much more 
That fpirit, vpon whofe weale depends and refts 
The hues of many, the ceffe of Maiefly 
Dies not alone ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What’s neere it.with it, or itis a maifie wheele 
Fixt on the fomnet of the higheft mount. 

To whofe huge fpokes, ten thouland lefler things 
Are motteifl and adioynd, which when it falls, 
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Each fmall annexment,petie confequence 
Attends the boiftrousraine,neucr alone 
Did the King figh,but a generall growne. 

King. Arme you I pray you to this fpeedie voiage, 

For we will fetters put about this feare 
Which now goes to free-footed. 

Kof. VVe will haft ys. Exeunt. Gent. 

Enter Poloninsc 

Pel. My Lord, he’s going to his mothers clofct. 

Behind the Arras Pie conuay my felfe 

To here the proffeffe,T’le warrant fhee’le tax him home^. 

And as you faid, and wifely .was it faid, 

Tis meet that fome more audience then a mother. 

Since nature makes them partiall.fhould ore-hcare 
The fpeech of vantage ; fare you well my Lcige, 

I’le call vpon you creyougoe to bed a 

And tell you what I know. 1 i Exit* 

King. Thanks deerc my Lord. ; f 

0 my offence is rankest fmels to heauen, 

It hath the primal! ehleft curfevppont; 

A brothers murthcr,pray cin I not. 

Though inclination be as (harp as will, , x : - 
My ftionger guilt defeats my ftrong intent. 

And like a man to double bufineffc bound, 

1 ftan d in paufe where I (hall firft begin* 

And’both negleit : what if this curfed Hand 
Were thicker then it felfe wish brothers blood. 

Is there not raine enough in the fweet Heauens 
To wafh it white as fnow ? whereto ferues mercie 
But to confront the vifage of offence ? 

And what’s in praier but this two-fold force, 

Tobeforefhlledere we come tofaD, 

Or pardon being downe, then Pie looke vp. 

My faults is pall, but oh l what fotmc of praier 
Can ferue my turne ? forgiue me my foule muttber s 
That cannot be fincc I am ftil pofleft 
Of thofe affe&s for which I did the murther ; 

My Crownc, mine o vvne ambition, and my Queehci 



V rinse 0/“ Denmark©. 

one be pardoned and retaineth’offence ?' 

in the corrupted currents of^iswor , 

Offences guided band may fhow by mftice. 

And oft tis feene the wicked prize it felfe 
Buyes out the Law, but tisnotfo aboue. 

There is no (bufflmg, there the aftron lies 
Jn his true nature,and we our fclues compeld 
Euen to the teeth and forehead of our faults I 
To eiue iaeuidence : what then, what lefts ? 

Try what repentance can, what can it not, 

Yet what can it, when one cannotrepent 
O wretched ftate, O bofome blacke as deaths 
O limed foule, that flrugling to be free. 

Art more ingaged ! helpe Angles make l 

Bow ftubborne knees and heart with ftrings of ftee 
Be loft as finnewes of thenew borne babe* 

t _ _ \ I 



Hcw.Nowmight Ido ir.butnowais a praying, 
And now He doo’t, and fo a goes to heauen. 

And fe am I reuenged, that would be lcand 
A villaine kils my f ather, and for that, 

I his foie fonne, do this fame villaine fend 

To heauen. 

Why, this is bafe and filly.~— not reuenage, 

A tooke my father gtofly, full of bread, 

Withall his crimes broad biowne,as flufli as May, 
And how his Audit ftands who knowes faue heauen 
But in our circumftance and courfe of thought, 

Tis heauie with him : and am I then rcuendged 
To take him in the purging of his foule. 

When he isfiit and fcafoned for his paffage ? 

No. 

Yp S word,and know thou a more horrid hent 9 , 
When he is drunke.a fteepc, or in his rage, 

" Or in th’ inceftious pleafure of his bed. 

At game, a fwearing, .or about fome a& 

That has norellifh of faluation in*t. 

H » 
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The Tragedie ©/"Hamlet 

Then trip him thatbis hecle mas kick at heauen. 

And that his foule may be as damnd and blacke* 

As hell whereto « goes; my mother ftayes. 

This Phyfick but prolongs thy fickly dayes. Exit, 

King. My words flie vp, my thoughts remaine below 
Words without thoughts neuer to hcauen go. Exit . 

Enter Gertrard and Polonim. 

Veto. A will come ftraic, look yon lay home to him, 

Tell him his pranks haue bin too broad to beare with, 

And that your grace hath lercen’d and Hood betweene 
Much heat and him, Ilefilenceme euen heerc. 

Pray you be round. 

Enter Hamlet, 

Cer. lie waite you, feare me Bot, 

Withdraw, I heare him comming. 

Ham, Now mother, what’s the matter? 

Ger. Hamlet, thou haft thy father much offended. 

Ham. Mother you haue my father much offended. 

Ger. Come,come,you anfwerwith an idle tongue. 

Ham. Go go,you queftion with a wicked tongue. 

Ger. Why how now Hamlet ? 

Ham, What's the matter now ? 

Ger. Haue you forgot me ? 

Ham. No by Rood not fo. 

You are the Queene,your husbands brothers wife, 

And would it were not fo, you are my mother. 

Ger. Nay, then lie fet thofe to you that can fpeake. 

Ham. Come, come, and fit you downe,you fhall not boudge, 
You go not till I fet you rp a GlafTc 
Where you may fee the moft part of you, 

GVr.What wilt thou de,thou wilt not murcher me? 

Helpe hoe. 

Polo. What hoe helpe. 

Ham. How now, aRat,dead for a Duckat.dead. 

Pel. O I am flaine. 

Ger. O me, what haft thou done ? 

Ham, Nay I know not, is it the King? 
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Trince o/Denmarke. 

Ger. O what a rafh and bloudic deed is this. 

Ham. A bloudie deed,almoft as bad good mother 
As kill a King, and marrie with his brother. 

Ger. As kill a King. 

Ham. I Lady it was my word. 

Thou wretched, rafh, intruding Foole farwell, 

Itooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 

Thou find’ft to be too bufie is fome danger. 

Leaue wringing of your hands, peace fit you downe. 

And let me wring your heart, for fo I fhall 
If it be made of penetrable ftuffe, 

If damned cuftome haue nor brafd it fo. 

That it be proofe and bulwarke againft fence. 

Ger. What haue I done, that thou dar'ft wagge thy tongue 
In noife fo rude againft me ? 

Ham. Such an a& 

That blurres the grace and blulh of modeftie. 

Cals vertue Hypocrite, takes of the Role 
From the faire forehead of an innocent loue. 

And fets a blifter there, makes marriage vowes 
As falfe as Dicers oathes, Oh fuch a deed 3 
As from the body of contraftion plucks 
The very foule s and fweet Religion makes 
A rapfodie of words; heauens face does glow 
Ore this folidity and compound maffe 
With heated vifage, as againft the doome 
Is thought-ftek at the aft. 

Qaee. Ay me wha t aft.? 

Ham. That rores fo lowd and thunders in the Index* 

Looke hete vpon this Pifture, and on this. 

The counterfeit prefentment of two brothers, 

See what a grace was feated on his brow, 

Htfet'wnt curies the front of lone biinfelfe. 

An eie like A/arr, to threaten and command $ 

A Ration like the Herald Mcrcnrie, 

New lighted on a heaue, a killing hill, 

A combination and forme indeed. 

Where euery God did feeme to fist .his feile 
To giuc the world affurance ofaraan, 








The Tragedte of Hamlet 

This Vvas your husband, look you now what follovvesj 
Hcere is your husband like a mil-dewed eare, 

Blafting his wholfome brother s haue you eies > 

Could you on this faire Mountaine leauc to feed 
And batton on this Moore ; ha, haue you eies ? 

Y ou cannot call it loue, for at your age 
The heyday in the bloud is tame, it’s humble. 

And waits vpon the judgement, and what judgement 
Would ftep from this to this ? fence tore you haue 
Elfe could you not haue motion, but fare that fence 
Is appoplext, formadneffe would noterre 
Nor fence to extafie was neere fo thral’d 
But it refcru d fome quantitieof choice 
To ferue in fuch a difference. WbatDeuill waft 
That thus hath cofond you at hodmati-blind ? 

Eies without feeling,feeling without fight, 

Eares without hands, or eies, fuelling fance all, 

Or but a fickly part of one true fence 

Could not fo mope. Oh frame ! where is thy blulh ? 
Rebellious hell. 

If thou can ft mutine in a Matrons bone?. 

To flaming youth, let vertue be as wax 
And melt in her owne fire, proclaime no frame 
When the compull>ue ardure giues the charge, 

Since froft it felfeas a&iuely doth burne, 

And reafon pardons will. 

ger. O Hamlet fpeake no more, 

Thou turn’ft my very eies into my foule, 

And there I fee fuch black and grieued fpots i 
As will leauc there their tin&. 

Ham. Nay but toliue 

In the rankc fweat of an inceftuous bed 

Stewed in corruption, honying and making louc 
Ouer the naftie ftie. 

Ger. O fpeake to me no more, 

Tbcfe words like Daggers enter in my eares 
No more fweet Hamlet. 

H*m. A mortherer and a villaine, 

A flauc that is not cyvcncUh part the kyth. 
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Of your precedent Lord, a vice of Kings, 

A Cut-purfe of the Empire and the rule. 

That from a frelfe the precious Diadem ftole 
And put it in his pocket.' 

Enter Gbotf. 

Ham. A King offhreds and patches, 

Saue me and houcr ore me with your wings 

You heauenly guardsiwhat would your gracious figure . 
Ger. Alafie he*s mad. 

Ham. Doeyou not comeyour tardie fonne to chide. 
That lap'll in time and paffion letsgoe by _ 

Th’ important a&ing of your dread command, O lay ! 

Gheft, Doe not forget : this vifitation 
Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 

But lookc, amazement on thy mother fits, 

O ftep betweeneher, and her fighing foule ! 

Conceit in weakeft bodies ftrongeft workes*.. 

Speakc to her Hamlet, ' . 

Ham. Howisit withyou Ladic ? ; 

ger. Alaffe how i’ft with you ? 

That you doc bend yout eic on vacancies 

And with th’incorporall aire do hold dilcouvfe, 

Forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly pcepe, r 
And as the (lreping Soul diets in th’al.arme, r- . '• 

Your beaded haise Ike life in excrements 
Starts vp and ftands an end : O gentle fonne l 
Vpon the heate and flame of thy diftemper 
Sprinkle code patience, whereon do you looke? 

Ham. On him, on him, looke you how pale he gleres, 
Hisfprme and caufc conioyned, preaching to ftones 
Would make them capable, do not looke vpon me. 

Left with this pittious a&ion you conuerc . 

My fternecffefts, then whaitl haucto doe 
Will want true colour, tearcs perchance for bloud. 

Ger. To whom doc you fpeake this ? 

Ham. Doe you fte nothing there ? 

Ger. Nothing at all, yet all that is therel fee. 

Ham. Nor didyou nothing heare? 

Ger. No, nothing but our felues. 
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The Tr age dit o/Hamlet 

Ham. Why looke you there, looke how it ftealcs away 
My father in his habit as he liu’d, - 

Looke where he goes, euen now out at the portal!. Exit Gheft 
Ger. This is the coynage of your braine, 

Thifbodileffe creation, extafie is very cunning in 
Ham. My pulfe as yours doth teraperatly keepe time. 

And makes as healthfull mufick, it is notroadnefTe 
That I haue vttred, bring me to theteft. 

And the matter will re word, which madnefle 
Would gambole from, Mother for loue of grace- 
Lay not that flattering vn&ion to your foule 
That nor your trefpaflc but my madnefle fpeakes„ 

It will but skin and filme the vlcerovs place. 

Whiles rarike corruption mining all within 
Infers vnfeene : confefle your felfe to heauen, 

Repent w hat’s paft,auoid what is to come, 

And doe not fpread the comport on the weeds 
To make them ranker, forgiue me this my venue^ 

For in the fatnefle of thefe purfie times 
Vertue it felfe of vice m^ft pardon beg, 

Yea curbe and wo oe for leaue to doe him good. 

Ger . O Hamit t ! thou haft cleft my hart in twainsu 
Ham , O.throw away the worfer part of it. 

And leaue the purer with the other halfe. 

Good night, butgoe not to my Viicles bed, 

Aflume a vert ue if you haue it not. 

That monfler cuftome, who all fence doth eats 
QfhabitsDcuill.i* Angell yet in this ' 

That to the vfe of a<ftions faire and good, 

He likewife giues a Frock or Liuerie 
That aptly is put on to refraine night. 

And that fhall lend akind ofeafinefle 
To the next abflinencc, thenext more eafie s- 
For vfe almof^can change the ftampe of nature, 

And mafter the Deuill, or throw him out 

With wondrous potencie : once more good night, 

And when you are delirous to be bleft, 
lie blefling beg of you, for this fame Lord 
L doe repeat j but heauen hath pleas’d it fo 



Prince of Denmarfcc. 

To punifh me with this, and this with me, 

That I muft be their fcourge and minifter, 

I willbeftow him and will anfwer well 
The death I gaue him; fo againe good night 
I muft be cruell oncly to be kind. 

This bad begins, and worfe remaines behind- 
One word more good Ladie. 

Ger. What fhall I doe ? 

Ham • Not this by no meanes that I bid you doe. 
Let the blowt King tempt you againe to bed, 
pinch w ant o“ 00 your cheeke, call you his Moufe, 
And let him for a paire of reechiekiffes. 

Or padling in your necke with his damn’d Angers. 
Make you to roueil all this matter out 
That I eflentiatty am not in madnefle. 

But mad in craft, t’were good you let him know. 

For who that’s but a Queene, faire, fober, wife, 
Would from a paddack, from a Bat, a Gib, 

Such deere conferuingshide, who would doe fo. 
No, in defpight of fence and fecrecie, 

Vnpeg the basket on the houfes top, 

Let the birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 

To try conclufions in the basket creepe. 

And breakeyourowne necke downe. 

Ger. Be thou allur’d, if words be made of breath, 
An d breath of life, I haue no life to breath 
What thou haft laid to me. 

Ham. I muft to England, you know that, 

Ger. Alack I had forgot. 

Tis fo concluded on. 

Ham. Ther’s letters feald,& my two fchooi-fellowes, 
Whom I will truft as I will Adders fang’d, 

They bearethe Mandate .they muft fweepemy way 
And marftiall me to knauery : let it workc, 

For tis the fport to haue the Enginer 
Hoift with his ownepetar, an’t fhall g©e hard 
But I will delue one yard below their mines. 

And blow them at the Moone : O tis moft fweet 
When in one line two crafts dire&ly meet, 
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This man (hall fet me packing, 

He lugge the guts into the neighbour rocmc ; 

Mother good night indeed, this/Counfailer 
Is now moft ftill.moft fccrct,and moft graue, 

Who was in lift a moft fooiifh prating krsaue. 

Come fir,to draw toward au end with you. 

Good night mother. Exit. 

Enter King,a»d Queers, with Refiner am 
and Guyldenflerne. 

King. There*s matter in thelc fighes,thefe profound hcaues & 
Youmuft tranflate,tis fit we vndctltand them, 

Where is your fontic ? 

Gert. Beftow this place on vs a lit le while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, what haue I fecne to n ; gh*? 
JTi»^.VVhat Gertard.kovt dooes Hamlet ! 

Gert. Mad a* the fca and wind when both contend 
Which is the mightier in hi>lawltffe fit. 

Behind the i\rras hearing fpme thing Air, 

Whips out his Rapier, cryeis a Rat.a Rar, 

And in this brainifh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfecne good old man.. 

King. Oheauydtedl 
It had bcenefo with vs had we bin there. 

His Iibertieisfull of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vs,to euery ofie, 

Alas, how (hali this bloody deed be anfwet'd ? 

It will be laid, to vs,yvJu>& prouidence 
Should hauc kept £hort,reftrain’d,and out of haunt 
This mad young manjbut fo much was our loue, 

We would not Vnderftand whattvasmoil fit. 

But like the owner o,f a foule difeafe 
To keep i t from divulging, let it feed 
Euen on the pith of Ute twheicishc gone? 

Ore whcm,his very nrtadnefle like iome ore 
Amo; g a mincrall ofmettals bafe, 

Showes it fclfc pure, a weeps for what isdone*. 
Ktng.Gertrad,QQmwri^ 





(prince o/Denmarke. 

The Sun no fooner (hall the mountaines touch. 

But we will (hip him hence, and this vile deed 

We muft with all our Maicftie and skill Enter 'Qof.and Gnjld , , 

Both countenance andciicufe. Ho Guyldenflerne, 

Friends both,go ioyne you with fome further ayd, 

Hamlet in madnefle hath Toloniu, flaine, 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fpeake faire and bring the body 
Into the Chappell ; I pray you haft in this ■ 

Come Gertrard, vtcc’lc call vp our wileft friends. 

And let them know both what we mcane to do 
And wbats vntimely done, 

Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As lcuell as the Cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports his poyfoned (hot,may rniffe our name,, 

And hit the woundleffe ayre,0 come away. 

My foule is full of difeord and difmay. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet .Rofincratu and others. 

Ha. Safely ftowd, but foftly,whac noife,who calls on Hamlet ?. 
Q here they come. 

Rof. What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ?. 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Rof. Tell vs where tis that we may take .t thence, 

’And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do not belceue it. s 

Rof. Belecue what?- 

Ham. That Lean keep your counfaile and not mine owne, be- 
fides to be demanded of a fpunge , what replication (hould be 
made by the fonne of a King. 

Rof. Take you me for. a fpunge my Lord ? 

Ha. I hr, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, his 
authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end, 
he keepsthem like an apple in the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d 
tobelaftfwallowed.whenheneeds what youhauegleandjitiss 
S»utfqeefiRgyou,and fpunge you ftiallbe dtyagaiue. 

Rof. I vnderftand you not my Lord.. 

Ham. I am glad of it, a knauifh fpeech fleeps In a foolifh eare,. 

Rof, My Lord,you muft tell vs where the body is,andgo with 
ystothc King. 

L j. HamUi, 
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Ham. The body is with the King, but the King is not with tfo 
body. The King is a thing. 

Gujrl. A thing ray Lord. 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Exeunt. 

Enter King, and two or three. 

King. I haue Tent to feck him, and to find the body, 

How dangerous is it that this man goes loofe, 

Y et mud not we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee’s lou’d of the diltra&ed multitude, 

Who like not in their 'lodgement, but their eyes, 

And where tis fo,th’offenders fcourgc is wayed 
But neuer the offence : to bcare all finooth and cuen, 

This fuddaine fending him away muft feem 
Deliberate paufe, difeafes defperate growne. 

By defperate apply ance are relieu’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofeneram and all the reft. 

King. How now, what hath befalne ? 

Rof. Where the dead body is bellow'd my Lprd 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

Rof. Without my Lord, guarded to know your pleafiirc. 

King, Bring him before vs. 

Rof. Hoe, bring in the Lord. -They Enter. 

K ing. Now Hamlet, w here’s e Polonittt ? 

Ham. Atfupper. 

Ktng. At fupper where. ’ 

Ha. Not where he eates,but where he is eaten, a certain conuo- 
cation of politick worms areeen at hirmyour wormc is your only 
Empcrour for dyet, we fat all creatures elfe to fat vs, and we fat 
our felues for maggots, your fat King & your leane Beggar is but 
variable fcruice, two difbes but to one table, that’s the end. 

'King. Ala(Te,alaffe. 

Elam. A man may fifh with the worme that hath eat ofa King, 
catqf the filh that hath fed of that worme. 

King. What doft thou meane by this? 

Ham. Nothing but , to Ihcw y ou ho w a King may go a pro- 
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greffe through the guttes of a Beggar, 
j King. Where is folenim t 
Ham. In heauen,fend thether to fee, if your meffenger find him 
not there, feeke him i’th other place your felfe, but if indeed you 
find him not within this monctb, you lhall nofe him as you go vp 
the ftaires into the Lobby. 

King. Go leek him there. 

Ham. A will day till you come. 

King. Hamlet this deed for thine efpeciall fafety 
Which we doe tender, as wedeerly grieue 
For that which thou haff done, mull lend thee hence: 

Therefore prepare thy felfe j 
The Barkers readie,and the wind at hclpj 
Th’affotiats tend, and euery thing is bent 
For England. 

Ham. For England. 

King. I Hamlet. 

Ham. Good;. 

King. Soisitif thou knew’d our purpofes^ 

Ham. I fee a Cherub that fees them, but come for England ? 
Farewell deere mother. 

King. Thy louing father Hamlet, 

Ham. My mother* father and mother is man and wife, 

Man and wife is one flefh, fo my mother : 

Come for England . Exit . 

King. Follow him at foot, 

Tempt him with fpeed abourd, 

Delay it not, He hauehim hence tonight. 

A way.for euery thing is feald and done 

That els lcanes on the affaire, pray you make haftj, 

And England if my loue thou hold’ll at ought. 

As mygreatpower thereof may giuethee fence,, 

Since yet thy Cicatrice lookes raw and red,. 

After theDanilh Sword, and thy free awe 

Paies homage to vs, thou maidnoc coldly fee * 

Our Soueraigne proceffey which imports at fulls 

By letterscongruing to that effe& 

The prefent death of Hamlet , do it England, 

For, like the Hc&ick in my blood he rages, 
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And thou muft cure me till I know tis done. 
How ere my haps, my ioyes will ncere begin. 1 



Exit* 



Evter Forftnhrajfe with bis Armie suer the Stage. 

Fort”' Go Captaine, from me greet the Damp) King ' 

T ell him, that by his licence Fortinbrafe ®* 

Craues the conueyanceofa promis’d march ' 
Ouer his Kingdome, you know therendezuous. 

If that his Maiefty would ought with vs 
We (hall expreffe our duty in his eye, 

And let him know fo. 

Cap. I will doo’t my Lord, 

Fortin. Gofoftlyon. 

Enter Hamlet, Rofencram, &c. 

Ham. Good fir whofe powers are thefc ? 

Cap. They are of Norway fir. 

Ham. How propofd fir I pray you ? “ 

Cap. Againft fome patt of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them fir ? 

Cap. The Nephew to old NorWayEortinbraffc. 

Ham. Goes it againft the maine of Tolandfiti 
Or for fome frontirc ? 

Cap. Truly to fpcake,aod with no addition. 

We goe to gaine a little patch of ground 

That hath in it no profit but the name 
To pay fiue duckets, fiue I would not farme it > 

Now will ityeeld to Norway or the Pole 

A ranckerrace,(hould it befould in fee. 

Ham. Why then the Pollacks neuer will deferidit. 

Cap. Yes it is aiready garifond. 

Ham. Two thoufand foulcs and twenty ihoufand duckets 
Will not debate the qtieftiori ofchisftraw, 

Thisis th’impoftume of much wealth and peace. 

That inward breakes and filewes no caufe without 
^hy the man dies. I humbly thanke you fir. 

Cap. God buy you fir. 

Bof. WiJ’t pjeafe you goe my Lord ? 

% Ham. I’le be with you, ftraight, go a little before? 

How all occafions do informe againft me, 




And 



Prince Denmark^ 

And fpur my dull reuengc. V Vbat is a»man 
If his chiefe good and market ofhis time 
Be but to fleep and feed,a bead, no more s 
^ ure he that made vs with fuch large difeourfe 
Looking before and after, gaue vs not 
That capability and God-like reafon 
To full in vs vnus’d ,now whether it be 
Befliall obliuion,or fome crauen fcruple 
ofthinking too precifely on th’euent, 

A thought whith quartered hath but one part wifdome. 
And euer three parts coward t do not know 
Why yet I liue to fay this thing’s to doe, 

Sith I haue caufe,and will and ftrength,and meanes 
To doo’t j examples groffe as earth exhort me, 

Witneffe this Aimy of fuch raaffe and charge, 

Led by a delicate and tender Prince, 

Whofe fpirit with diuine ambition puft, 

Makes mouthes at the inuifible euent, 

Expofing what is mortal], and vnfiire. 

To all thatfortune,death and danger dare, 

Euen for an Egge-fticll, Rightly to be great. 

Is not to ftir without great argument. 

But greatly to find quarrell in allraw 
When honour s at the ftake.HoW (land I then 
That haue a father kild, a mother ftain’d. 

Excitements of my reafon ,and my blcod. 

And let all fleep, while to my fliame I fee 
The iminent death of twenty thoufand men. 

That for a fantafie and trick of fame 
Go to their graues like beds,fighc for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the caufe, 

Which4s not tombe enough and continent 
To hide the flaine.O from this time forth. 

My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing worth. Exit, 

Enter Horatio, Gtrtrard,and a Gentleman, 

Qttee. I will not (peak with her, 

Gw.She is importunate. 

Indeed diflrad,hct mood will needs be pittied. 
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What would (he haue ? 

Gent. She /peak* much of her Father, fay eg (he heare* 

There's tricks i*th world, and hems,and beats her heart 
Spurnes enuioufly at flrawes.fpeaks things in doubt * 

That carry but halfe fence, her fpeech is nothing, 

Yet the vnlhaped vfe of it doth moue 
The hearers to colle<ftion,they yawne at it, 

And botch the words vp fit to their owne thoughts. 

Which as winks and nods,and gefturcs yeeld them’ 

Indeed would make one thinke there might be thought 
Though nothing fure,yet much vnhappily. 

Hora.Tvjctc good (he were fpoken with.for (he may ftrew 
Dangerous conie&ures in ill- breed ingmindes, 

Let her come in. 

Enter Ophelia 

Qitee* *Tomy fickefoule, as fins true nature is, 

'Each toy feemes prologue to fome great amiffe, 

‘So full of artlefleiealoufie is guilt, 

‘It fpills it felfe,in fearing to be fpilt.. 

Oph. Where is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark^ 

^reeoHownow Ophelia fiejingt. 

Ophe. How (hould I your true loue know from andtherone, 

By his cockle hat and ftaffc,aod his Sendall (hoone. 

J^e.Alaflefweet Lady, what imports this fong? 

Oph. Say you, nay pray you markc, 

He is dead and gone Lady, he isdead and gone,. Song, 

At his head a grade greene turph, at his heeles a done. 

©bo. 

Quee. Nay but Ophelia 

Oph . Pray you marke. White his (hrowd as the. mountain fnow 
Enter King, 

Quee.khfit lookc here roy Lord. 

Op^e.Larded all with-fweete flowers,.. 

Which beweept to the ground did not gp Song., 

With true loue (ho wers. 

King. How do you pretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well good dildyou, they fay the Owlewas a Bakers 
daughter. Lord we know what wear?, but know not what vice 
maybe; God be at your table* 

. ; ' / Pi* 
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0%'. P C »J K ^ordVof wto the? >‘ k . 

to a *r. s °" 8- 

All in the morning be time. 

And Iamaydatyour window 

b ' y tJ,oft C "n" n dondM S dope the dumber doom. 

KKiaSS- .- * *r— 1 n,0,e - 

5 &B wSfoww 0MhKemake.11 end onr. 

By eis and by Saint chanty, 

alack and fie for (hame. 

Young men will dooct if they come too«t, 

Quoth&clb^ore )tou tumbled me.yonnromifd me to wed, 

/He anfwers)So (hould I a done by yonder fun 
C And thou had ft not come to my bed. 

K ‘T\ ho°pc aU ■ will be 1 ^eu'wc mu ft be patient, but I cannot 
chuftfbut weepto think they would lay himi’th cold ground, my 
brother (hall know of it,* fo I thank you for your good counfel. 
Come my Coach,God night Ladies, God night. 

*j 5 jT Follow watch I pray you. 

O thisfs thepoifon of deep griefe, itfpnngs all from her Fathers 
death, and now behold, O Gertrard, Gertrard, 

When fotrowes come, they come not Tingle (pies, 

Butin battaliansrfitft her Father flaine. 

Next, your Tonne gone, and he moft violent Author 
Of his owne iuft remoue, the people muddied 
Thick and vnwholfome ia thoughts, and whifpets 
For good Poloniw death:& we haue done but green y 
In hunger mugger to inter himrpoore Ophelia 
Diuided from her felfe,and her faire ludgemenr, 

Without tbe which we are pictures, or mectc beans, 

Laft.and as much containing as all thefe. 

Her brother is in fecret come from France, 

Feeds on this wonder, keeps himfclfe in clouds, 

K a Aim* 
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And wants not buzzers to infe£t his care 
With peftilent fpeeches of his father* death. 

Wherein necefficie of matter beggcrd. 

Will nothing flick our perfon to arraigne 
In eare and eare : O my deare Gertrard, this 
Like to a Murdring-peece in many place* 

Giucs me faperfluout death. A neife wit hin. 

Enter a Mejfenger . 

Afejfen. Saue your felfe my Lord. 

The Ocean ouer-peering of his lift, 

Eates not the flats with more impetuous haft 
Then young Laertes in a riotous head 
Ore-bcares your Officers: the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquitie forgot, cuftome not knowne. 

The ratifiers and props of euery word, • 

The cry choofe vie, Laertes (hall be King, 

Caps,hands and tongues applau’d it to the clouds, 

Laertes fbalj be King , Laertes King. 

£?*«.How cheerfully on the falfe traile they cry. A neife within* 
O this is counter, you falfe Danifli dogs. 

Enter Laertes with ethers. 

King. The doores are broke. 

Laer .Where is this King ? firs ft and you all without, 
lets come in. 

Laer. I pray you giue me lcaue. 

eAll. VVe will,we will. 

Laer. I chanke you keepe the doore,0 thou vil* King, 

Giue me my father. 

jQ«ef.Calmely good Laertes . 

Laer. That drop of blood that's calme proclaimes me Baftard, 
Cries cuckold to my father, brands the Harlot 
Euen here between the chaft vnfmcrched brow 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cauf e Laertes 
That thy rebellion lookes fo Giant. like ? 

Let 
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Let him goe Gertrard, do not feare our perfon, 

Ther's fuch diuinitie doth hedge a King, 

That treafon cannot peepe to what it would, 

Aa*s little of his Will, tell me Laertes 

Why thou art thus incenft, let him go Gertrard , 

Speakeman. 

Laer. Where is my father? 

King. Dead. 

Quee. But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill, 

Laer. How came he dead ? lie not be jugled with. 

To hell allegiance,vowes to the blackeft deuil, 

Confcience and grace, to the profoundeft pit 
I dare damnation, to this point I ftand. 

That both the worlds I giue to negligence. 

Let come what comes, ohely He be rcueng’d 
Moft throughly for my father. 

King. Who (hall flay you? 

Laer. My will, not all the worlds : 

And for my meanes lie husband theca fo well. 

They fhall goe farre with little. , . 

King. Good Laertes, if you defire to know the certainue 
Of your deare father, i’ft writ in your revenge. 

That foop-ftake, you will draw both friend and foe 
Winner and loofer. 

Laer. None but his enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? 

Laer. To his good friends thus wide Pie opc my arm«. 
And like the kind life-rendering Pelican, 

Repaft them with my bloud. 

King. Whynowyoufpeake 
Like a good child and a true Gentleman. * 

That I am guiltlefTe of your fathers death. 

And am moft fenfible in griefe for it. 

It (hall as leuell to your iudgementpeare 
As day does to your eie. Awyfi within. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Laer. Lethercomein. 

How now what noife is that ? 

K ? 
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O heate, dry vp my braines, teares fcucn time* fait 

Burne out the fence and vertue of mine eye. ' 

By heauen thy madnes (ball be paid with weight 

Till our fealeturnethebeame. ORofeofMay, 

Deere maid, kind fitter , fweet Ophelta, 

O Heauens, ift pottible a young maids wits 
Should be as mortal! as a poorc mans life 1 

Ophe. They bore him bate-fac’d on the Beere, Song. 

And in his graue rain'd many a tearc, 

Fare you well my Douc. 

Laer. Hadtt thou thy wits, and did'tt petfwade rcuenge 
It could not mooue thus. 

Ophe. You mutt fing a downc, a downe, 

And you call him a downe a. O ho w the wheele becomes it. 

It is the falfe Steward that Hole his Matters Daughter, 

Laer. This nothing's more then matter. 

Ophe. There’s Rofemary, that for remembran c e, pray you loue 
remember, and there is Pancies, thatsfor thoughts. 

Laer.fi document in madnes, thoughts and remembrance fitted. 
Ophe. There's Fcnnill for you, and Colembines, there’s Rew for 
you, and hcere’s feme for mec, wee may call it herbe of Grace a 
Sundayes, you may weare your Rew with a difference, there’sa 
Dafie, I would giue you fome Violets, but they witherd all when 
my Father died, they fay a made a good end. 

For bonny fweet Robin is all my ioy. 

Laer. Thought and affliftions,paffion, hell it felfe 
She turnes to fauour and to prettinefic, 

Ophe. And will a not come againe, Song. 

And will a not come againe. 

No, no, he is dead, go to thy death bed. 

He neuer will come againe. 

His beard was as white as (now. 

Flaxen was his pole. 

He is gone, he is gone, and we caft away mone, 

<5od a mercic on his foule, and all Chriftians foules, 

God buy yous. 

Laer. Doe you this O God. 

King. Laertes, I mutt commune with your griefe. 

Or you deny me right, goe but a part, 
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%i choice of whom your wifeft friends you will; 

And they (hall heare and iudge twixt you and me. 

If by diteft or by collaturall hand 

They find vs toucht, we will our Kwgdome giue, 

Our crowne, our life, and all that wc call ours 
To you in fatisfa&ion ; but if not. 

Be you content to lend your patience to vs, 

And we (hall ioyntly labour with your foule 
Jo giue it due content . 

Laer. Let this be fo. . ^ 

His meanes of death, his obfeure funerall, . 

No Trophas, Sword, nor Hatchment ore his bones. 

No noble right, nor formall oftentation. 

Cry to be heard as twere from heauen to earth. 

That I mutt call't in quettion. 

King. So you (hall. 

And where th’ Offence is, let the great axe fall, 

I pray you goe with me. xeun . 

r 1 , enter Horatio and others. 

Hera. What are they that would fpeake with me? 

Gen. Sea-faring men fir, they fay they haue Letters for you. 
Hera. Let them come in. 

I doe not know from what part of the world , 

I (hould be greeted. If not from Lord H amlet. Enter Sajlers. 
Say. God bleffe you fir, 

Hera. Lethitnblcffe theeto. . 

Say. A (hall firand pleafe him, there’s a Letter for you fir , it 
came from the Embaffador that was bound for England , if your 
name be Horatio, zs I am let to know it is. 

Her. Horatio, when thou (halt haue ouer-look t this, giue thele 
ftllowes fome meanes to the King, they haue Letters for him: Ere 
we were two daies old at Sea , a Pirat of very warlike appoint- 
ment gaue vs chafe, finding our felues too flow of faile, wc put on 
a compelled Valour, and in the grapple I boorded them, on the m- 
ftant they got deere of our fhip.fo I alone became their prifoner , 
they haue dealt with me like thecues of mercy, but they knew 
what they didsl am to doe a turne for them, let the King haue the 
Letters I haue fent, and repaue thou to me with asmuchfpeed 
as thou wouldft flie death. I haue words to fpeakein thine ears 

" wiuL 
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will make thee dumbc, yet are they much too light for thek 
of the matter , thefe good fellowc* will bring thee where I a 
Rofencratts and GnilderJ}erneho\d their courfe for EneUnJ^e ,i' 
I haue much to tell thee, farwell. 1 ’° nh '« 

So that thou kpowjl thine Hamlet . 

Hora. Come I wil make you way for thefe yeur Letters, 

And doo’t the fpeedier that you may direft me 

To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt. 

Enter King and Laertes, 

King. Now mud your confcience my acquittance feale 
An d you mud put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you haue heard and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father flaine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer, It well appeares : but tell me 
Why you proceed not again!! thefe feates 
So criminall and fo capitall in nature. 

As by yourfafetie, greatnefle, wifdome, all things elfe, 

Y ou mainly were flirt’d vp. 

King. O for two fpeciall reafons 
Which may to you perhaps feeme much rnfinnow’d, 

But yet to me tha’r ftrong, the Qiteene his mother 
Liues almoft by his lookes, and for my felfe, 

My vertue or my plague, be it either which. 

She is fo concliuc to my life and foule. 

That as the ftarre mooues not but in his Sphere 
I could not but by her: the other motiue. 

Why to a publike count I might notgoe. 

Is the great loue the generall gender bcare him. 

Who dipping all his faults in their affe&ion, 

Worke like the Spring thatturneth wood to (tone, 

Conuert his Giues to graces, fo that my arrowes 
Too (lightly timbered for fo loued armes, 

Would haue rcuerted to my bow againe. 

But not where I haue aim'd them. 

Laer. And fo I haue a noble father loft, 

A fitter driuen into defperate termes, 

VVhofe worth, if praifes may goe backe againe 
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Stood challeugeron mount of all the age 
For her perfections, but my reuenge will come. 

Ki"l » Breake not yourfleepsfor that,you muftnot think® 
That we are made of ftuffe fo flat and dull. 

That we can let our beard be ftvooke with danger. 

And thinke it paftime,you (hortly (ball heare more, 

1 lou’d your father, and we loue our fclre. 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Enter a tJMejfenger with Letters. 

Merten* Thefe toyour Maietty,this to the Queene. 

Kino. From Hamlet, who brought them ? 

Me([en. Sailers my Lord they fay, I faw them not, 

They were giuen me by Claudio, he receiued them 

Ofhim that brougtit them. 

Kmo. Laertes you (hall heare them : leaue vs. 

Hish and mighty , you (hall know I am fet naked on your King- 
dome, to morrow (hall I beg leaue to fee your Kingly eies, when 
I (hall, firtt asking you pardon, thereunto recount the occafion of 

my fudden returne. , , , 

King, What lhould this meane,are all theteft come bacKe, 

Or is it fome abufe, and no fuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the hand ? 

King. Tis Hamlets chara&er. Naked, 

And in a peftfeript here he faies alone, 

Canyoudeuifeme? ‘ „ 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord, but let him come, 

It warmes the very fickneffe in my heart 
That I Hue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

King. If it be fo Laertes, 

As how (hould it be fo, how oiherwife, 

Will you be rul’d by me ? 

Laer. I my Lord,fo you will not ore-rule me to a peace. 
King. To thine owne pea<fe, if he be now returned. 

As liking not his V oyage, and that he rneanes, 

No more to vndertake it, I wi'l worke him 
To an exploite, now ripe in my deuife, 

.Vndcr the which he (hall not choofe but fall : 

L And 



The Tragtdie of Hamlet 

And for his death no wind of blame (hall breathe' 
But euen his mother (hall vneharge the pra#ife * 
And call it accident. 

Laer, My Lord I will be rul’d. 

The rather if you could deuife it fo 
That I might be the organ, 

King, It falls right, 

Youhaut bin talkt of fince your trauel Jmuch 
Atjd that in Hamlets hearing for a qualitie 
Wherein they fay you fhine, your fumme ofparts 
D‘d not together plucke fuch enuie from him. 

As did that one, and that in my regard 
Of the vnworchieft liege. 

Laer. What part is that my Lord ? 

King, A very riband in the cap of youth 
Yet needfull too, for youth no lefle becomes 
The light and careltfle iiuerie that it vveares 
Then fetled age, his fables, and his weeds 
Importing health and grauenelTe; two moneths fince 
Hecre was a Gentleman of Normandie, 

I haue fecne my felfe, and feru’d againft the French , 
And they can well on horfe-back,but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’t, he grew vnto his feate, 

And to fuch wondrous doing brought his horle, 

As had he bin incorp’ft, and demy-natur’d 
With the braue bead, fo farre he tope me thought. 
That I in forgerie oflhapcs and tricks 
Come fhort of what he did, 

Laer. A Norman waft ? 

King. A Norman. 

Laer . Vpon my life Lamord. 

King. The very fame. 

Laer. I know him, well he is the brooch in deed. 
An d Gemme of all the Nation. 

King. He made confeflion of you. 

And gaueyou fuch a mafterly report 
For art and exercife in your defence, 

And for your Rapier moft efpeciall. 

That he cri’d out (.‘would be a fight indeed ^ 
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Prince of Denmark. 

If o5e could match you; the S crimers of their nation 
Hefwore had neither motion, guard, nor cie, 

If you oppos’d them; fir this report of his 
Did caucoom v,i.h hi. enme. 




chamber 
; home. 



fine together 



Now out of this. 

Laer. What out of this my Lora ? 

King. Laertjss was your father, deere to you 
Or are you like the painting of a forrow,- 
A face without a heart ? 

Kingikot^ at! think you did not loue your father, 

But that I know, loue is begun by time. 

And that I fee in paffages of proofe, 

Time qualifies the fparke and fire of it. 

There Hues within the v ery flame of loue 
A kind ofweekeorfnuffcthat will abate it. 

And nothing is at a like goodneffe (HU, 

For goodneffe growing to a plunfie. 

Dies in his owne too much, that we wouldd . 

We Ihould doe when we would : for this changes, 
And ha h abatements and delayes as many. 

As theie are tongues , are hands, are accidents. 

And then this Should is like a fpend-thrifts figh. 

That hurts by eafing; but to the quicke of th vlcer, 
Hamlet comes back what would you vndertalte 

To (hew your felfe indeed your fathers fonne 

More then in words ? 

Laer. To cut his throat i’th Church. 

King. No place indeed (hould muvther famftuatize, 
Reuenge fhould haue no bounds s but good Laertes 
Will you do this, keepe dofe within your 
Hamlet return’d, (hall know you are com< 

Weele put on thofe (hall praife your excel 
And fet a double varnifh on 
TheFr«fcfcw<w»gaue y ou '.bring you in in 
And wager ore your heads; he being 




The Tmgedie of Hamlet 

Will not perufe the foiles, fo that with eafe 

A Sword 3 l “ le< J uffling »y GU may choofe * 

A Sword vnbated^and in a pace of praftif. 

Requite him for your father. 

Laer. Twill doo’c, /CL 

And for the purpofe, He annoint my Sword 

I bought an Vndtionofa Mountebanke * 

So mortali, that but dip a Knife in it, 

Si e T^/ aWeS , b !- 0ud> no Ca »plaime fo rare 
Colle&ed from all fimplcs that haue vertue 

Vnder theMoone.can faue the thing from death 
i hat is but feratcht with all lie touch my point 

Weigh what conut lance both of time and meancs 
May fit vs to our fhape if this fliould fade, 

And that our drift looke through our bad performance 

Ir r fJl ettCr n u C affayd ' 1 herefore ‘•bis proiea, * 

Should haue a backe or fetond that might hold 

If this did blafl in proole; foft let me fee, 

Wee’ie make a folemne wager on your cunninpv 

lhau t, when in your motion you are hot and dric 

As make your bouts more violent to that end * K 

And that he cals for dnnke, He hauepreferd him 
A Challice for the once, whereon but lipping. 

It he by chanceefcapc your venom’d ftuck 
Our purpofe may hold there; but flay, what noife l 

n _ Enter Queene. 

One woe doth tread vpon anochers heele. 

So fait they follow; your fillers drownd Laertes. 
X<jfr.DrowndjO where? 

T^n, TberC L Sa f illow g r °wes afeaunt theBrook. 

That fliowes his hoarie leaues in the glaflie ftreame 
There with fantaftick garlands did flae make 
OfCrow.flowres Nettles, Daflcs, and long Purples, 
Thatliberall Shepherds g.ue agroffernamef ? 

<M^l^dimdsdo4e«d mcns % ers cal them. 

There on the pendant boughes her Coronet weeds, 

Clam- 



?W»!^^m?rf5iiggggas; 



Prince of Denmarke. 



bd0M> 



/«1 „v.rW to bane, an enuious fluer broke 

downe her weedy trophies and her felfe, 

Si*" fhe weeping Brooke, her clothes fpred wide, 

» C a vlprmaid-like a while they bore her vp, 

VVhkh time fhe chanted batches of old lauds. 

As one incapable of her owne d.ftreffe. 

Or like a creature natiue and indewed 

Vnto that element, but long it could not be * 

Till that her garments hcauy with their drink, 

Puld the poore wench from her melodious lay 

To muddy death. 

Z,4«r.AUff e then is (be drown d. 

Ouee. Drown’d, drown’d, 

Lir Too much of water haft thou poore Ophelta, 

And therefore I forbid my wares ; but yet 
It is our uick, nature her cuftome holds. 

Let fhame fay what it will, when thefe are gone, 

The woman will be out. Adiew nay Lor , 

Ihaue a fpecch a fire that fame woold blaie. 

But that this folly drownes it 
King. Let’s follow Gertrard, 

H. w much I had to do to calme his rage, 

Now feare I this will giuc it ftarc againe. ■ 

Therefore lets follow. Exeunt* 

Enter two Glomes. , 

Clown. Is fhe to be buried in Chriftian burial, when fhe wilfully 

(Veks her ownc faluatiori t . « 

Othe.UsW thee fhe is , therefore make her graue ftraight, the 
Cvowner hath fate on her, and finds it Chrift ian buna 1 . 

C7<w.How can that be,vnleffe fhe drown’d her leife in her own 

defence. 

Offc.Whytis found fo. - , .. , 

Clow. It muft be fo offended, it cannot be clfe, for here lies the 
point, if I drowne my felfe wittingly, it argues an a&, and an act 
hath three branches, it is to aft, to do, to performe, or all ;ihe 
drown’d her felfe wittingly. 

Otfc.Nay,but here you good man deluer. 

Clew . Giuc me Icaue, here lies the water, good,herc ftands the 

L 3 man. 
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TheTra^ieofUimht 

i, mi ,ni w„ c him , h C drov, v „ c ;i , ' h b : < tf ar :"" ■» 

Clow. I marry i’ft,Crowners queft law 

Oth. Will you ha the truth an’r if thicks u 

W0 S« ,d h l UC b r in buried> out a Chlifl «ai» buriall 8Cntle " 

fl,o^Tk X thefC th ° U fa,ft > and lhc more pitty that g ear folk* 

fliould baue countenance in this world to drowneor h«. t W 

fclues.more then their euen Chriften : Come my fpade \K ' 
ancient gentlemen but Gardners , Ditchers l ? 

they hold vp tAdams profcffion, Ultchcrs • and Graue-tmkers, 

Oth. Was he a gentleman ? 

Clow. A was the firft that euer bore armes. 

I leput another queftion to thee, if thou anA wA ». 
purpofe, confeflc thy felfe. me notto ‘he 

Oth. Goe to. 

Or^The ganowcs-maker.for that out-liucs a theufand tenant. 
Clow. 1 like thy wit well in good faith, the gallowes dooesSl* 
but how dooes it well?It dooes wel to thofe that do ill no *k * 
dooB.IUof.y.heg.Hones is 

doc wclltollcc. Too", scaine.com, 
Csfptl ^ ^cn . Maion, .Shipwright, 

Clow. I, tell me that and vnyoke. 

Oth. Marry now I can tell. 

Oth.Too' t. 

Cl<w * Mafle I cannot tel!. 

noSh^ 8 ' 1 tby b [ a r no more about it, for your dul affe wil 
not mend his pace w th beating, &whcn your are askr this queftio 
nc„,f,y egrsuemake ,hc houfes he m,kc» left, telDooLac. 
Goe get thee in and fetch me a foope of liquer. * 

In youth when I did louc did loue, Sm 

Me thoughtit was very fweec “ 

To contra#'’ O the time fora my behoue, 

O me thought there a was nothing a meet. 

Enter 



(Prince o/'Denmarke. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. > 

Ham&n this fellow no feeling of his bufincsPa fings in grauc- 



“Srlcuftome hath made it in him a property of cafines. 

^ Vis een fo, the hand of little.imploiment hath the daintier 
C/w.But age with his ftealing fleps Song. (fence. 

hath clawed me in his clutch. 

And hath (hipped me into the land, 
as if I had neuer been fueb. 

Ham . That skull had a tongue in it,and could fingonce,how the 
knaue iowles-it to the ground , asift were Cains law-bone, chat 
did the firft murder : this might be the pate of apollititian.which 
this Affe now ore-reaches •, one that would circumucnt God, 



might it not ? 

Hera. Ic might my Lord. 

Ham Or of a Courtier, which could fay good morrow my 
Lord • how doft thou fweet Lord ?This might be my Lord fuch 
a one,* that praifed my Lord fuch a ones horl'e, when a meant to 

beg it: might it not? 

Hora.l my Lord. . , 

Ha . Why een fo.and now my Lady worms Choples,and kneckc 
about the mazer with a Sextens fpade ; beer’s fine rcuolution and 
we had the tricke to fec’t, did thefe bones coft no more the bree- 
ding, but to play at loggits with them: mine ake to thinke on t. 

Glow. A pickax and a fpade a fpade. Song. 

for and a (hrowding (heet, 

O a pit of Clay for to be made 
for fuch a gueft is meet. 

Hrf.Therc’s another, why may not that be the skul of a Lawyer? 
where be his quiddities now, his qualities, his cafes, his tenures, 
and his tricks? why dooes he fuffer this mad knaue now to knock 
him about the fconce with a dirty (houell,and will not tell him of 
his a#ions of battery .-hum, this fellow might be in*s time a great 
buyer of Land, with his Statutes, his recognifances, his fines, hi* 
double vouchers, his recoueries,tohauehis fine pate full of fine 
durt : will vouchers vouejj him no more of his purchafes and 
doubles, then thelengtlf and breadth of a payre of Indentures? 
The very conueyances of his Lands will fcarcely lye in this box, 
and mull th’inhcritorhimfelfe haue no more? ha. 

Hora, Not a iot more my Lord. 



Ham. 
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The Tragedie ^/Hamlet 

Ham. Is not parchment made of ftieep-skins ? 

Hora.lmy Lord, and of Calue-skios too. 

Ham. They are Sheep and Calues which feeke out 9 (T,,„- . 
that i will fpeake to this fellow. Whofe graue’s this firra ? ” W 
Clm. Mine fir,or a pit of clay for to be made.- 
Ham, I thinke it thine indeed far thou lycft in’t 

C/™- You !y cout on ' c fir > therefore tis not yours j for my 

part I do not lye in t,yet it is mine. * 

Ham.Jhou doll lye in’t to be in’t and fay it is thine, tisforthe 
dead, not for the quick, therefore thou lyeft. 

Clow. Tis a quick lye fir,twi!l away againe from me to you. 
Ha. What man doft thou dig it for ? 

CIow.'&ot no man fir. 

Ham.VJ\\i\. woman then ? 

Clow.Vox none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in’t ? 

Clow. One that was a woman fir, but reft her foule ffiee’s dead. 
Ham. How abfolute the knaue is, we muft fpeak by the card, or 
equiuocatio wil vndoo vs.By the Lord Horatio jhls three yeres I 
hauc took note of it,the age isgrown fo picked,t hat the toe of the 
pefant, comes fo ncere the heele of the Courtier he galls hiskybe. 
How long haft thou been a Graue-maker ? 

Clow. Of the daies i’th yeere I came too’c that day that our laft 
King Hamlet ouercame Eortinbraffe. 

Ham. How long is that fince ? 

Clo. Cannot you tell that ? euery foole can tell that, It was that 
very day that young Hamlet was borne : he that is mad and fent 
into England. 

Ham. I marry, why was he fent into England ? 

Clow.Why becaufe a was mad : a (hall rccouer his wits there, 
or if a doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why? (as he. 

Clow. Twill not bee feene in him there, there are men as mad 
Ham.Hovj came he mad < 

Clow.Vexy ftrangely they fay, 

Ham.How ftrangely ? 

Clow . Faith een with loofing his wft» 

Ham. V pon what ground i 

Clow.Why here in Ihaue bin Sexton here man and 

boy thirty ycarcs. Ham, 




WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE HC 



V fince of Denmark^ 

Wrfi*# How long will a man lye i’th earth f re he rot ? 

C/Z' Faith if^be not rotten before a dye , aswebauemany 
M nrkvtorfcs, that will fcarcehold the laying in , a will laft you 
fome eight ye’ere.or nine yeere. A Tanner will laft you mne yearc. 

Si^^ndShi, tradethai , wfflkc.p 
XT ll, i and yon. ».«n> aforn dncayc. of you, 

CWAwhorfon mad fellowes it wa», whofe doyoutbmk.t 

cZ: A on him for a road rogue.a pourd a fogo* 1 of 

Henifti on tny head once ythis fame skull fir, was firTomks skull, 

the Kings letter. 

Ham. This? 

H^kUsyooxeroricke,! knew him Horatio ,a fellow of infinite 
ieft, of moll excellent fancy, he hath bore me on his back a tnou- 
fand times , and now how abhorred in tny imagination it is : my 
oorge rifes at it. Here hung thofe lips that I haue kift I know not 
how oft : where be your gibes now ?your gambolcs, your fongs, 
your flatties of merriment , that were wont to fet the table on a 
roarc, not one now to mock your own grinning^uite chopfalne 0 
Now getyou to my Ladies table , and tell her , let her paint an 
inch thick, to this fauour fhe muft come, make hei laught at that. 
Prethee Horatio tell me one thing. 

Hora. What’s that my Lord < 

H<*.Dort thou think Alexander lookt a this faChion i’th earth l 

Hora Een fo. 

Ham, And fmelt fo : pah. 

Hora. Een fo my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may returne Horatio ? Why may 
not imagination trace the noble dull of e/Jf lexander, till a find it 
flopping a bungholc ? 

Hora. ’Twere to confider too curioufly,to confider fo. 

Ha. No faith, not a iot,but te follow h*m thether with modefty 
enough and likelihood to lead it. Alexander died, Alexander was 
buried, Alexander retnmeth to duft, the dull is earth, of earth we 
make lome,& why oft ha, lome whereto be was conuertcd, might 

M *beu 
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They not flop a Beere- barrel! ? 

Imperious Cafar dead, and turn’d to Clay, 

Might flop a hole to keep, the wind away. 

O that that earth which kepr the world in awe, 

Sould patch a wall t’expell the .waters flaw. 

But fofr,but fofc a whilcjhere comes the King, Enter Kin 

The Queen, the Courtiers,who is this they follow? Qtpe.L aertn 



And With fuch maimed rites? this dothbetoken 
The corfc they follow,did With defpratc hand * 
Foredoo it owne life, ’c was of fome eftate. 

Couch we a while and marke. 

Laer. What Ceremony elfe ? 

Ham. That i s Laertes a very noble you h, make. 

Laer . What Ceremony elfe ? 

DoB. Her obfequies haue been as far inlarg’d 
As we haue warranty, her death was doubtful!. 
And but that great command orc-fwaycs the order. 
She ftiould in ground vnfan&ificd bin lodg’d 
Tilt the lad trumpet :for charitable prayers. 

Flints and peebles fliquld be throwneon her : ■ 

Yet here fhe is allow’d her virgin Cranes, 

Her tnayden ftre wmerits. and the bringing home 
Ofbelland burial!. 

Laer. Mult qhere.no morebe doone ? 

‘Doft. No more be doone. 

Welhould prophanethefernice of the dead^. 

To fing a Requiem and fuch reft to her 
As to peace-parted foujes. 

Laer. Lay her i-’th earth, 

And from her fairc and vnpoliuted fiefh 
May Violets fpring : I tell. thee churlifh Prieft, 

A miniftring Angcll ftiall my lifter be 
When thou lyeft howling. 

Ham. What, thefaire Ophelia.' 

Quee. Sweets to the fweec, farewell, 

I hop't thou fhould’d haue bin my Haptlets wife, 

3 thought thy bride-bed to haue dccktTweet rnayd, 
And not haue ftrew’d thy graue. 

Laer. O trebble woe 






Prince of Denmark^ 

Fall ten times double on that curfed head* 

Whofe wicked deed thy moft|ingenious fence 
Deprived thee of, hold off the earth a while. 

Til I haue caught her once more in mine armes; 

Now pile your duft vpon the quick and dead. 

Till of this flat a mountaine you haue made 
To retop old ?*/«», or the skyelh head 
Of blew Olympus. 

Ham. What is he whofe gtiefe 
geates inch an Emphafis, whofe phiafe of for row 
Coniures the wandring Stars, and makes them ftand 
Like wonder wounded hearers ? tisl 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The Diuell take thy foule, 

Ha. Thou pray’ft not well, I prethee take thy fingers 
For though I am not fpleenatiue ralh, (from nay throat. 
Yet haue I in mefomething dangerous. 

Which let thy wifdome feare ; hold off thy hand ? 

King. Plu ck them a funder, 

Quee. Hamlet, Hamlet, 
jill. Gentlemen. 

Bora. Good my Lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why 1 will fight with him vpon this theame 
Vntill my eye-lids will no longer wagge. 
j Quee. O my fonne,what theame ? 

Ham. Iiou’d Ophelia : forty thoufand brothers 
Could not with all their quantity of loue 
Make vp my fum. What wilt thou doo for her. 

King. © he is mad Laertes. 

Quee. For loue of God forbeare him ? 

Ham. S’wounds fhew me what th’out doo : 

Woo’t weep, woo’t fight, woo’t faft, woo’t teare thy 
Woo’tdrinkevp Hfill,eat a Crocadiie ( felfc, 

l ie doo’t : dooft come here to whine < 

To out- face me with leaping inher graue, 

Be buried quick with her, and fo will I. 

And if thou prate of mountaines, let them throw 
Millions of Acres on Vs, till our ground 
Sindging his pate agairift the burnin g Zone 
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TbeTrtgedie of Hamlet 

Make Offa like a wart, nay and thou’lt mouth, 

He rant as wtll asthou. 

guee. This is meere madnefle. 

And this a while the fit will workeon him, 

Anon as patient as a female Doe 
When that her golden cuplcts are difdofed. 

His filence will fit drooping*. 

Ham.Wtvtc you fir. 

What is the reafon that you vfe me thus ? 

I lou’d you euer,but it is no matter. 

Let Hercules himfelfe do what he may 
The Cat will mew, a Dog will haue his day Exit Hmlet, 
Kmg. I pray thee good Horatio wait vpon him. and derate 
Strengthen your patience in our lafi nights (peecb. 

Week putthematter to the prefcntpufh.: 

Good (Scrtrard fet fome watch oucryour fonne. 

This graue (hall haue a liuing monument. 

An houre of quiet thereby (hall we fee 

Tell then in patience ourproceedingbe. Exeunt., 

Enter Hamlet andHoratio. 

Ha. So much for this fir, now (ha! you fee the other. 

You do remember all the circumftance. \ 

Hor. Remember it my Lord. 

Ham. Sir in my heart there was a kind of fighting 
That would not let me fleep, me thought I lay 
Worfe then the mutincs in the bilbo’s, ralhly. 

And praifd be raflmes for it : let vs know. 

Our indiferetion (bmetimes femes vs well 
When our deep plots do fal,and that fhould learne vs 
There’s a diuinity that fhapes our ends, 

Rough hewthem how we will. 

Hera. That is mod certaine.. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin, 

My fea-gowne fcarft about me in the darke 
Gropt I to find out them, had my defire, 

Fingard their packet, and in fine withdrew 

To rniife oyvnc toomc againc making, fo bold ^ 



gBEtT Tr ti f ? "‘■srax u J* ^ jggggggEj^ggfc 

Prince of Denmark^ 

u hoe fuch Bugs aD ^ Goblins in my life,. 

No not to flay the grinding of the Axe, 

My head ftiould be ftrooke otf. 

U IhS s P t°he cJmmi£fion,read it at more teifure- , 
Shea,, no* ho« I did pt.ce.d- 

mli. Mng ttn y .°be-ne K ed round *i<h viliaines, 
Or lcould make aPrologue to my brames, 

?Lv had begun the Play, 1 fat me downe, 

JJ* a new comm ffion, wrote ufaire, 

1 oncc did hold it as onr Stands doe 
Abafenefie to write faire,and labourd much 
How to forget that learning, but lir now 
It did me yeomans fcruice,wilt thou know 
Th* effeft of what I wrote ? 

ttxml Ancarndl coniuration from the King, 

As England was his faithfull Tributane, 

As loue between them like the Palme might flor.fh* 
As peace ftiould ftill her wheaten Garland w«are 
And ftand a Comma tweene their amities. 

And many fuch like, as fir of great charge, 
Thatonthe vie w,and knowing of thefecontens. 
Without debatement further more or lefle 
He ftiould thofe bcarers put to fudden death. 

Not forming time allow'd. 

Htra^ How was this feald? . , 

Ham. Why euen in that was Heaucn ordinantj, 
lhad my fathers fignet in my P^fe 
Which was the modell of that Dawfflctix, 

Folded the writ vp in the forme of th'^er,. 
Subfcrib’d it, gau’t th’ impttfii°n, plac a it lately^ 
7“ M $ 
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The changling neuer knowhe : now theiiext day 
Was ourSea-fight, and what tb this was fequent 
Thou knoweft already. 



Hora, So GuyldertUerne and Rojinctbiu go too’t. 
JFfaw.They are not rieer mV cbrtfdfcfrcritheir defeat 

* i «• jin--. 





re comes 

! the paffe and fell lhdenftd points 
Of mightie Oppofites. 

Hora. Why what a iKing is this! 

Ham. Does it not think thee ftand me now vpori? 
He that hath kild niiy King, arid whor’d my mother, 
Pop’t in betweene the ele&ion and my hopes, "• 
Thro wne Out his Ari'glf for my rifOper life, 

And with fuchcofnage,Til'n'bt ' 

Enter a Courtier. 

Cour. Your Lordfhip is fight Welcome WSfclfc to 
Ham. I humbly thanke you (if. 
hisWii'ti'r- ' 



Doo’ft know this’ 

Hora. Nomygood Lcird, 

H 4 w.Thyftate is the more gracious, for tis a vicetokntiw 
him. He hath much land and fertilldet a beaft be Lori) Ofbealb, 




impart a thing toybu frh^hts M'llefly. 

Ham. I will recede it fit'Vlrlth all diligeh^O^ftilH^yourbon- 
net to his right vfe, til thr fch'e Head. 

Cour. I thanke jpbVl.ordfclj»At Js^'Blfel d5 " J 
Ham. Nobeieeu0 3 frife,tls'vefy i told, th e wihd i's^otthtrly. 
Cour. It is indifferent idl'd my Lofld indted. 

Ham. But 
plexion. 





Trince o/Denmarke. 

>n fall of moft excellent differences , of ve 
d great fhowing tindeed to fpeake »|lyo 
frier Kalender ofGentne : for you fhall find i- 
ot of what part a Gentleman would fee. 

Ham. Sir, his defincment fuffers no perdmon i 
ov* co diuide him inucntorially , would dizzi; 
memorie,ajid yet but raw neither, m refpe£ ,o 
the verity of extclment,! take h.m to be a f 
le and his infufion of fuch dearth and rarenefie 
xiinof him, his femblablc is his mirrour, anc 
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T be Tmgedie of Hamlet 

C oUt * The carriage fir are the hangers. 

Ham. The phrafe would be more German to the matter if 
could carrie a Canon by ©ur fides , I would it might bee ha n g tt , 
sill then, but on, fix Bariary liorfcs againft fix French Swords their 
affignes, and three liberall conceited carriages , that's the French 
bet againft the Daut/h, why is this all you call it? 

Cwv.The King fir, hath laid fir,that in a dozen paffes betweene 
your felfe and him, he ihallnot exceed you three hits, he hath laid 
on twclue fornine,and it would come to immediate triall,ifyour 
Lordfliip would vouchfafe the anfwere. 

Ham. How if I anfwere no ? 

Cour. I meane my Lord the oppofition of your perfon in trial. 

Ham. Sir I will walke heere in the ha!f,lfitpleafehis Mafefly, 
it is the breathing time of day with me, let the foiles be brought, 
the Gentleman willing, and the King hold his purpofc; I will win 
for him and I can, if not I will gaiue nothing but my fhame , and 
the odde hits. 

Cour. Shall I deliuer you fo? 

Ham. To this effeft fir, after what florifh your nature Will, 

Cour. I commend my dutie to your Lordlhip. 

Ham. Yours doo's well to commend ithimfelfe , there are no 
tongues elfe for his turne. 

Hera. This Lapwing runs away with the (hell on his head* 

Ham. A did fo fir with his dugge before a fuckt it, thus has he 
and many more of the fame breed that I know the droffie age 
dotes on, onely got the tune of the time, and out of an habit of 
incounter, a kind of mi ft ic collection, which carries them through 
and through themoft profane and trennowned opinons, and doe 
but blow them to their triall, the bubbles are out. 

Enter 4 hat d. 



herd. My Lord, his Maieftie commended him toyou byyong 
Oflricke. who brings back to hiiiLthat you attend him in the hall, 
he fends to know if your pleafure hold to play Y/ithLaetteJ,ot that 
you will take longer time ? 

Ham. I am conftant to my purpofes, they follow the King* 
pleafure,if his fitnefte fpeakes,minc is leadytnoy? or whenfoeuer, 

prouidcdlbcfoablcasnovv. ^ 




(Prince of Denfnarfcc. 

^i. The King and Qiiccne and all .« eommiog downe. 

S’ TheoSc-^Cre^ou.o ,fe fome genele en.rn.in- 

mentto 'Laertes, before you go to play. 

Ham. Shee well inftru&s roe. 

jlora. Y ou will loofe myLord. ■ pr anc e I haue bin 

*<>« "f h£lr, ■ but > is noma ""' 

hZ W S ®tZ^b«i.i.fnchakindofg.»e-giuing, 

their repaire hither and fty you are not tj ■ ia n p ro uidence 
Ham.Kot a whtt we defie Augune there ^ y bcc nQt lo 
in the fall of a Sparrow, if n bee, us not to co , rea( jj. 

come.it will be now, if it be ^tnow.yetit wt % ^ . ft t(> 

nefte i* all, fince no man of ought he leaues , Kn w 
leaue betimes, let be. 

A table prepared, Trumpets , Drums and Officer s with 
Km Queeue.audalltheJlateyFoiles , Daggers, and Laertes. 
Hamlet, come and take this hand from me 
Hal. Giue me your pardon fir, Ihaue done y^ wrong, 

But pardon’tasyou are aGenleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you muft needs haue heard, how I am punitht 
With a fore diftra&ion : what I haue done 
That might your nature, honour, and exception 
Roughly awake I heere proclaime was madnt fle, 

Walt Hamlet wronged Laertes ? neuer Hamlet, 

If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away. 

And when he’s not himfelfe, doe’s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doe’s it not, Hamlet denies it, 

Who does it then? bis madneffe. Iftbefo, 

Hamlet is of the faftion that is wronged , 

His madneffe is poore Hamlets enemie, 

Let my declaiming from a purpos’d euill, 

Free me fo farre in your moft generous thoughts 
That Ihaue Ihot my Arrow ore the houfc^ 



And 




The Tragedie of Hamlet 

And hurt nay brot her. 

Laer. I am fatisHed in nature, 

Whofemotine in this cafe Ibould ftirrememoft 
To tny rcuenge,but in my tearmes of honor 
I ftand aloofe, and will no reconcilement, 

Till by fome cider Mailers ofknowne honour 
1 haue a voice and prefident of peace 
To my name vngor’d : but all that time 
I doe tcceine your offered louc, like loue, 

And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I imbracc it freely, and will this brothers wager 
frankly play. 

Giue vs the Foilcs. 

Laer, Come, one for me. 

Ham. He be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill {hall like a ftarre i’th darkeilnighc 
Stick fiery Sf indeed. 

Laer, You mock me fir. 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King. Giue them the foiles yong OJirict^coCmHam. 

You kno w t he w a gcr. 

Ham. Very well my Lord. 

Your Grace has laid theoddesa’th weaker fide. 

King. I doe not feare it, I haue feene you both, 
Butfincehe is better, we haue therefore oddes. 

Laer . This is to heauy : let me fee another. 

Ham. This likes me well, thefe foilcs haue all a length, 
Oftr. I my good Lord, 

Kmg. Set me theftoops of wine vpon the table, 

If Hamlet giue the firft orfecond hit, 

Or quit in anfwer of the third exchange. 

Let all the battlements their Ordnance fire. 

The King {hall drinke to Hamlets better breath, 

And in the cup an Onix (hall he throw. 

Richer then that which foure fuceffiue Kings 
\nDenmarket Crowne haue wernt : giue mathecupS, 
And let the Kettle to the Trurppetfpeakc, 

The Trumpet to the Cannoneere without, 

The Canons to thcHeaucr.s,the Hcaucns toEartb, 











Trtsmpetr 
the while i. 



Trtnce o/Denmarke. 

Now the King drinkes to Hamlet, come begin, 

And you the lodges beare a wariccye. 

Ham. Come on fir. 

Laer. Come my Lord.. 

Ham. One. 

Laer. No. 

o7r’ A hi? a very palpable hit; Drum, Trump** andjbotl 
T* Well aeaine. Flettrijb, a Peecegm 

King. Stay/ giue me drink, Hamlet this Pearlc U thine. 

Heerc’s to thy health, giue him the cup. 

Ham lie play this bout fir ft, fet it by a while 
Come, another hit. What fay you ? 

Laer. Idoeconfeft. 

King. Our fonne {hall winne. 

Qutt,, He’s fat and fcant of breath. 

Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes., ^ 

The Queene caiowfes to thy fortune Hamlet. 

Ham. Good Madam. 

King. Gertrard, doe not drinke.. 

Que. I will ray Lord, I pray you pardon me.. 

King.- It is the poyfned cup, it is too late. 

Ham. 1 dare not drinke yet Madam, by and by*. 

( Quee. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer, MyLord,Uehithimnow. 

King. I doe not think’tv . 

Laer. And yet it is almoft againft my confctence. 

Ham. Comefor the third Laertes, you doc but dally?, 
j pray you paffe.withyourbeft violence 
j am fure you make a wanton of me 
Laer. Say you fo come on. 

Ofir. Nothing neither way. 

Laer. Haue at you now. 

King. Part them, they are incenft. 

Ham. Nay come againe. 

Oftr. Lcoke to the Queene there hoe. 

Horajhey bleed or. both fides,how is itmyLord? 

0(lr. How i(\ Laertes? 

Laer. Why as a Woodcock to mincownefpringe. Oftrkk, 

Nt V 
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The T r&gt&ie o/Hamlet 

I am iuftly kild with mine owne treachery. 

Ham. How does the Qyeene? 

King . She founds to fee them bleed. 

Qnee.No, no , the drink, the drink, O my deare Ham, 
The drink/ he drink, I am poyfned. 

Ham. O villaine ! hoe let the dore be lock’t, 
Treachery, feck it out. 

Laer.lt is here Hamlet thou art flame, 

No medccine in the world can do thee good, 

Jn thee there is not halfe an houres life. 

The treacherous inftrunaent is in my hand 
Vnbated and enuenom’d,the foulc pra&ifc 
Hath turn’d it felfe on me,loehere I lye 
Neuer to rife againe : thy mother’s poyfned, 

I am no more, the King,the Kings too blame. 

/fa.Thcpoint enuenom’d to, then venom to thy wotk 
e^’//.‘^Pafon,treafon. 

KingjO yet defend me friends, I am but hurt. 
Ham.Hcte thou inccftious damned ‘Dane, 

Drink of this potion, is the Onixc here i 
Follow my mother. 

Laer. He is iuftly fcrued,it is a poifoa temperd by him- 
Exchange forgiuencfle with me noble Hamlet , (felfe 

Mine and my fathers death come not rpon t hee. 

Nor thine on me. 

Ham. Heauen make thee free of it, I follow thee ; 

I am dead Horatio,ytxctchtA Queene adiew. 

You that looke pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but mutes, or audience to this a#, 

Had I but time as this fell Sergeant Death 
Is ftri& in his arreft. O I could tell you ! . 

But let it be ; Horatio I am dead. 

Thou liuelt, ‘report me and my caufe aright 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Hora. Neuer beleeue it ; 

I am more an antike Roman then a Dane , 

Heer's yet fome liquor left. 

Ham. As th’art a man 

Giuc me the cup,lct goc,by heauen I*le hate. 



(prince ofD enrmrkel 

o (Sod Horatio ! what a wounded name 
TU ines (landing thus vnknowne, fhall I leaue behind me ? 

If thou didft euer hold me in thy heart, 

Abfent thee from felicity a while. 

And inthisharfh world draw thy breath in patne 

To tell my ftory : what warlike noifc is this ? /4rre#j. 

Enter Ofrickj 

Of r Young Fortinbrajfe with conqueft c me from Poland, 
Th’Embaffadors ofEeg/Wgiues this warlike volly. 

Ham. O I die Horatio, 

The potent poyfon quite ore-growes my fpint, 

I cannot Hue to heare the newes from England , 

But I do prophefie the election lights 
On Fortinbrajfe, he has my dying voycc. 

So tell him with th’occnrrants more and lefle 
Which haue folicited,the reft is filence. W 

Hora. Now cracks a noble heart, good night fweet 
And flight of Angels finge thee to thy reft. (Prince, 

Why dooes the drum come hether < 

Enter Forti»brafe,with the Embajf, adore. 

Fortin. .Where is this fight ? 

Hora . What is it you would fee ? 

If ought of woe,or wondcr,ceafe your fearcb. 

Fortin. This quarry cries on hauock,0 proud death 
Whatfeaft is toward in thine eternall cell. 

That thou fo many Princes at a (hot 
So bloudily haft ftrooke ? 

Embaf. The fight is difmall 
And our affaires from England come too late. 

The eares are fenceleffe that flaould giue vs hearing, 

To tell him his commandemenc is fulfill’d, 

That Rofencram and Gttyldenflerne are dead, 

Where ftiould we haue our thanks ? 

. Hora. Not from his mouth 
Had it th’ ability of life to thanke you ; 

He neuer gaue commandemenc for their death j 
But fince fo iump vpon this bloody queftion 

VI - 



You 



T he Tragedie of Hamlet 

You from the T<7/flr$.warres,and you from England 
Are herearriued,giue order that thefe bodies j 
High on a llage be placed so the view,, 

And let me fpeak,to th’yet vnknowing world 
How thefe things came about ; fo (hall you heare 
Of cruell, bloody and vnnaturall aft*. 

Of accidentall iudgements, cafuall (laughters. 

Of deaths put on by cunning, and for no caufe, 

And in this vpfhot,purpofes miflooke, 

Falne on the Inuenters heads : all thiscan I< 

Truely deliuer. 

Tort. Let vs hafl.to heare itj 
And call thenobleft to the audience. 

For me with forrow I embrace my fortune, 

I haue fome rights of memory in this Kingdome, 
which now to cleime my vantage doth inuite mc» 
Hora. 0«t I (hall haue alio caufe tofpeake. 
And from hionouth.whofe voice wildraw no more., 
But let this fame be ptefently perform d 
Eucn while mens mindes are wdde , lead more. mi 
On plots and errors happen. f ancc 

Fort, Let foure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Souldier to theft age,. 

For he was likely, had he been put on. 

To haue proued moft royall ; and for his pallage, 
The Souldieramufick and the right of warre 
Speake loudly for him : 

Take vp the bodies, fuch a fight as this. 

Becomes the field, but here (howes much ami lie. 
Goe bid tbe Souldiers (hoot. *** ? 
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